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Enter King Henry ihe rhe" BL bf Exever, the Duke of Bed- 
ford, and.Owen Tudbr,” Sith" Attendants.” cl 
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— > is the day in which pur Valour muſt '-+ 24; 
Prove to the French, our claim to Frances ju 
| Since "twill no other way beunderſtood, * 5 
Tt muſt be, writ in Characters of Blood. | 


By injuries they us-to,Battel call; 


Denying us our part, they forfeit all : | 701 
*Tis fit in number they-ſhould us. exceed, | yo fi | 
That odds the French againſt the Ergliſh need; . *: If 
That odds which both obliges them and me, 1718 


Brings them to Fight, andusto Victory. * fo 
Exeter. Heav'n left us purpoſely but few for fight, © 5 7 
To ſhewthe'world, by your ſucceſs, yout YIohe ! 74r 7 ann 
Bedford. They ſeem eB 111 Heav'n rsnot their Friend, 
Since on th&ix boaſted numbers, they depend; © 1 
Which when their cauſe.1s reckons we ſhouls Prize, TP 
As Heav'giaccounts.them, for a. Sacrifice. . ' 7 + | 
*Brzer. Earl of Warwick... ry : Ee. 
Exeter. The Earl of j/arwick.in his looks does bring © 
Some News of Iiph'tmpotrance tothe King 
IFarw. Arm! Arm! Great Sir, the Foe is.in our view, 
And has a Herault' fent to chatidnge'you;;, __ | 
King. Tell him, I inthis Fitrtd paflels all;Frexce, 
From which Ie ne're retire, but nay advance. 
In vain they threaten War, or promiſe Peace, 
They boaſt their numbers, which we wiſh not leſs ; 
They are enow both to deſtropand ſave z 
But were they more, they here might find a. Grave. 
Take care the Herdufd/{o rewarded be, ,.. --- 
That neHeh Know hi" Meflage pleaſes me. 
Under their Standards, asI order'd you, 
Are all my Troops fixt inthe form drew 2 
: Warp. They are{'and like one face, all looks agt 
Reſolving, and fore-telling Vidorie. oh 
; King. Who e're a room to'other thoughts affords” +38Y 
Injuresgur Quarrel, and miſtakesour Swords. "F +... 
. Warw. few fhort a time, andnarrow ſpace of ground... «- 
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Ist 'twixt your Conqueſt <SfeurhriogCuro 4 d B; 
- 5 My E ; ; A . 
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Ke. 1 
And op hoo Bb 
Unclez ts youf dortin 
The fight wing, Brother, docs expe yqur care; 
Both to the field of Battel lead the way, * 


Whilſt but a moment I with Tador 
Oh my belt Friend! thy WY the muſt blame, 


-Cafiſtthou now thipk.on any thing but, Fame ? 
Tudor, When: | refleft how, many dangers ſtil! 


You muſt attempt, how many more you will... 
King. Reffeft on. dangers which muſt glory win, 
Tudor, Ex 4 "S 


. - - 


cule.me, if my doty,makes'me 


: - 


Txdor. Why ſhould he be by roo much courage loſt, 


Of whom alone this world hascauſeto boaſt? 
Enter Dauphin, «ud DeChaſtel. 


Danph. Let me deſpiſe what I canne're obtain : 
[le live retir'd ſfinceI'm deoy'd to raign. 
My Mother, having got the Regency, 
Does either hate, or is afraid of; me 3 
But I perceive by my retirement here, 
I ſhun her malice, and ſuppreſs her fear z 
T ſhall (if I to Parss now return.) 
Her hatred feel, or which is worſe, her ſcorn, 
De Chaſ?. But ſhall our 
it aceful in anaftive War, 
is Enemy the Throne aſcend? - hs 
whomy wrongs revenges, ismy Friend. 
C is ade het me plead, . 
in this*War | might the Atmy lead; 
me {Þ high a truſtthe not beſtow, 


Amt any vthertrvlÞÞ qhinktoolow :- -/ ,. 
APR woe Soul elk it: po 
he | 


tory cannot ſhine, ſhouldi (et : 


"ay undoubted Heir, 


Þ 


path w__ will ſtraight advance, 
r : Sa | p 
dortinand wit | wy Nb. .< 


HA 


Exeter, Bedford,. Warwick, 
Tudor «ppeer-. 


[ Fxeunt. 


From 
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From Courts I am condemn'd to Villages, 
From noble tayls of War t'ignobleeaſc ; . 
| Where undiſturb'd Fle for her hatred Pixie, 
ot honour makes me rather-chuſe to 

ual with men not worth the Sdreraings: F 
Then be at Court, arid there not be a King. 

De Chaft. Though Iconfeſs her-uſage, Sir, has been . 
Such as not fits a Mother or a Queen 5 | 
Yet, Sir, conſider whilſt from-her-you fly, 
" more exalt the Duke of Burgwedy. 
That fatal name my'fury doth advance : 
I was he who murther'd Royal orleance 3 
And though the Queenrecover my eſteem, 
No Palace can have ſpace for me and him. 
De Cheſt. Return the ſooner torevenge that blood. 

No man has well his-intereſt underſt 
Who to enjoy it ſcrupFdattheway: 
He who builds high muſt low foundations lay. 
T by tie Queen for your returgam ſent, |, 
Herharſhb' behaviour ſhedoesnow repent : 
By kind ſubmiſſions you may rule her heart, 
And what's deny'd by kindneſs, /gain by Art; x > 
With ſmall complyance you'l ſuppreſs her hate, 
When Nature's Judge, and Duty Advocate. - 


Your abſence, Sir, hascaſt your party down : 

Few follow thoſe on: whom the Prince does frown. | 
Daxph. Thou in all fiorms —— 1 conſtant F riend, 

Ile on thy wiſdom and thy caredepend; - : - 1wtod 

'Tis juſt I ſhould to thy advice fubmit, 

For he who makesmy Fate, fhould governit. - 
De Chaſt. With this glad news[ will out-ride the Poſts: 

And e're you come to Court, I'te clear the:Coaſt, [Exeter 


Emter the Queen of France, Princeſs Katherine, Princeſs Adte's of 
Burgundy, Duke of Burgundy and their Traincr 


— This is the day Alanſorn ſent us word, 
He would our Fate determine by the Sword ; 
Which he has haſtned, hearing by his Spies 
The Plague had ſo impair'd our Enemies, { 
That more delay would make onr Princesdream 
They ſhould not come to kill, but bury them; 
And Frexce would be oblig d for her r nary 
= to their Swords, $990 to that Peſtilence. 


«. Since fromth' eternal Pow'r that Rod is fenty | 
wh n his hand take wethe p ent? : 
And th , Madam, me fear 
x then our Trinmph near : 
Tha on which he ſetsno price, 
Lately cutdown our Flower de Laces twice; 
&# 


(4) 
And to King Edward's Piety we awe Y 
The miracle that now again they SW Ine! bon nc, 
| Queen. France juſtly might the Engl elifb valour dread TIES 
| Were it again by thatgreatMonatsh led 5 ..... _- ic: & - 
We fear him leſs who now that Crown-does wear, 46 ee 
His wildneſs, not his courage, brings him here. :-. 5 Eo ,.7 
Burgun. Whilſt his: prodigious; /Father- wazalive, 4 ac 


Some youthful ſigns of wildoeſsbedid givez,ul/ «© 1p pr pts 
But when he early on his Thronewasplac'd;; 47 351 9,208 1.73 
A Kingly Soul kis Royal Title grar'd : "CE 08s Songs 2:0 mn 1G 
And then whatevermiſchecoming thing -., !$16) +. © \qws.\ 


Liv'd in the Prince, was buriediathe Kings. fy hg op v4 
Nought ſhould inus low thoughts of -him SY entorts he 
W ho does himſelf ſubdue, and: France 1jnvade-; och 

| 'rEmter. 4 French Lady. 1004.25; dud3+ my 
Lady. The Count of Plemewit-fromthe Camp with Bs... 


Does wait without, and for admittgrice ſuts:17%. HAS fy 
Lucey, Blumount) foon retarn'd? let A ls; | 
I news is ſwiſter then the wings of fear. ;;..+}; +, | Bla- 
Hislooksto me a ſad account hare Gived- 1GOt Lt: Fate 7 
&# Where! is Alanſons F112 BOY 21305 Hind! I MI 
Blawy. Madam, he'sin Heayen; Tr eh Pod 
That glory cannot beto him deny'd, Bylgunes a1 F 


Who for his Country hy'd; and for zrdy a —_ ot 
Queen. Thebrave:alanſo eel! hr bat miGhance d.. 
Blam. By es ere fe!l on Fnaxce, :. prog ary AY 
Qxeeb;: Without diſguiſe the naked truth ephare, - = 

Before my grief be turn'dinto deſpair. /|. !... , "—_ 
Blam. Laſt night both Campsſd near eachather lay, | THEY x 

As we not more Dr [Friumph Iong'd thanday:; hed (2 aa _ 


The mighty: 222#tebled: not braver men,;., ,;-'; 


* . a4 


Whew heat 7ovrs ſabtn'd the. 85-4cen, - * "Wa ERPs 
And with the blood waſh'd France, than did reſort 
Tothe udhappy Fieldsof Agen:Court3 ....... > 2, 


Where many-then with joyful ſhouts did greet 

The riſing Sun, who ne're ſhould fee him ſet : 

A while both Armi&soneachother gaz'd,. LT 

Both at th' intended Nlaughtex ſeem amaz q-* wy 
2xeen. Could thoſe _ oft havebloody Battels wan,” Mee 

Stand long amar datill which pL ind ne. Inga 
Blam; Wars chearful Mulic ll every, cars, q _— 


# 
Sy Tet 


Whilſt death more gaudy did the lea 7 | or IE 
For various Enſigns did,unfgld, Pri Nat | pi. 
That m'd Bridegrgooms there, a ,and eath he Brag p TH 


The nobſeordet.in — geen; 


3 707 


The many Warrioursaf.a haugh .MEEn.3. Fg York -.+ 2p | ag 
The prouder horſes chakogteb mekeds werPa yy | he 
Whobreath'd the Combat,as4 Kc ay" Lactl "a oy : 


Made; all confeſs that Vat. gave h, r . <t ; A Q 
And has its charms as oe as Beauty: ; Arian " FF pad 2/00 3 
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+ : 4 
Aﬀeer alittle pauſe they both adyance, 
One to preſerve, th' other to conquer France; 
Thoſe who did proudly think the Foe would yield, 
Saw him draw up with order in the Field; 
And by a King advanc'd, whoſe hand and head, 
All the defetts ſupply'd of thoſe he lead. 
'Qxeen. How |. did young Herry dare to meet you then? 
We heard diſeaſes had coke his men. 
_ 'Blam. Thecouragesof all the Exgliſh dead, 
Wereto rhoſle few then living newly fled: 
So thin, ſo harreſt all his Squadrons were, 
As wedid pity thgg we us'd to fear ; 
For it is equally as ſtrange to ſay, | 
That they durſt fight, as that they won the day : 
But Fame can want no Theme when ſhe does ſing 
Of Engliſh Swordsled by an Engliſh King 3 
Nor was he only in the Battel known | 
By his bright Armour, which like Lightning ſhone 3 
But did with nobler marks his Valour grace, 
Still being feen where foremoſt danger was. 
Alanſon, who obſerv'd this wondrous King, 
Courage to his, and fear to ours did bring 3 
Made fighting (ingle with him his highaim, , 
And ina Battel toa Duel came. 
Bueen. By an attempt ſo noble and ſublime, 
He thow'd as much as I believ'd of him. 
Blame. Both Nations at a fightſo greatand rare, 
Their bloody Swotds ſuſpendedin the Air, 
And by a general ſilence made it known, 
They in their Leaders fate would ſee their own : 
But though A4/anſon did {tupendious things, 
A Sabjects Sword could not refilt a Kings3 _— 
Angels are Guardians of that Sacred Name. ge 
Burgun. Yet by his death he got a deathleſs fame. 
Blam. That loſs invaded all to that degree, 
As we more fought for Death than Victory 3 
For many Worthies waited on his fall, 
The Conſtable of France, the Admiral, 
The Duke of Brabazt, and the Duke of Bar 3 
pr killing now _ the War : 
glutted was the thir{ty Vidtors Sword, 
As now the ſpacious world cannot afford, 
After ſo many Heroes drown'd in gore, 
Unleſs of Engliſh, one brave Worthy more. 
Seen. That Nation ſtill too highly you eſteem. 
Burg. Ourſelves we belt excuſe in praiſing them. - 


 Blim, Now only horrour, death, confuſion reigns, 
And covers A4eern-Conrts unhappy plains 3 
Here Corpſes lye, where Squadrons lately ſtood; 
Standards and Enhigns there lye - 464 in blood; 5 
ers 
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Here woodsof Lances o're the Fields are ſpread, 
And dying men lye groining ore the dead. 

®neen. If truth conſents to what you now relate, 
From this black day France may her ruine date, 

Blam. This is not all the deſtiny of Frances 
The Dukes of Bowrbon and of Orleance, 
The Lords of Domconrt, Humiere, Harconrt, Salt- 
Roy, Fauconbridge, Noel, and Beauſiqualt, 
And many more of ſignal worth and race, 


' The Conquerours Tr:umphal Chariot grace. 


But Bordile, who this day firſt turn'd his back, 
In hopes to waſh away a ſtain ſo black, % 
Aſfaulted with a loud and furious cry 


- Tht unguarded baggage of the Enemy. 


The King ſuppos'dnew Troops had roak the field, 

And order'd {traight all Pris'ners to be kill d : 

What Bondile thus at firſt and laſt did do, 

Made Henry happy, and yet cruel too; 

But *twasa cruclty our ſelves did cauſe, 

And which his judgment tuok from ſateties laws; 

For ſhameful was our Fate, the Pris'ners there 

Surpaſs'd in number thoſe who Viftors were. 
2£-een.Cou'd nothing,leſs thanthis, Heav'ns wrath abate? 

It made us Agentsto our own dire Fate. 

. Burg. The Deſtinies werenever lo ſevere, 

The fault, as well as loſs, they tnake us bear 3 

And by ſo\trange a ruine make us know, | 

This Empire to one Field her fall may owe. 

Werethole Renown'd Commanders now alive, 

They might the fortune of loſt Fraxce revive, 

And by their Swords reſtore her dying Fame : 
Blam. All thoſe are living which I laſt did name : 

The King did rather hazard a gain'd field, 

Then ſuffer Chiefs ſonoble to be kill'd; - 


 Andbut with half his Army did adyance, 


Twicein one day to aCtthe Fare of Frarce, 

Leaving the reſt to guard them where they ltood. 
Burg. His Valour ſheds, his Mercy ſpares our blood. 
Blam. Young Tudor, Madam, miich renown'd'you know, 


+ Towhomall France her gratitude does owe 3 


For he, when all did dangers face decline, 
Met it to ſerve the Princeſs Katherize; 

He 'gain(t my will this hated life did fave, 

And when he heardthoſe orders Henry gave, 
Fearingtheir rigour might extend tome, = 
Above my hope, or wiſh, did (ct wwe free; 
Hetold me as we parted that he knew, 


I had the honour: lang to you.  [ Poming to Prin. Katherine. 
Queen. 'Tis LRel NE LeGun, 'an} when we Khow - 
,-That hand, who x 


ares want patience for the blow ? 


7 


My 


GG) 


My Lord, 'tis needful I reſolve with ſpeed 
W ho ſhall the fatal Conſtable ſucceed. 
Eure. And counſel needful is how far 'tis fit, 
After defeat ro (truggle or ſubmit. 
Buzer. Atlemble (trait. Heav'n does occalion give 
Of mouraing, yet allows no time to grieve. 
[ Exeunt Queen, Burgundy, Blamount, Lady. 


Prin. An. Madam, methought when Tudors name you heard, 
A new Vermillion in your faceappear'd ; 
That word did raiſe a trouble there as great, 
As you d:{cover'd hearing our defeat : 
Though theſe are ſigns that love does for him ſue, 
Yetto our friend{hip there is ſo much due, 
That from my height of faith I'le not deſcend, 
Fle rather blame my eyes, ee my Friend, 
And think I ſaw not that whictT did ſee, 
Rather then fear you hide your (ſelf from me. 7M 
Prin. Kat. Ah,how this ſoft concerament ſhews you juſt! 
For what can be too precious for your truſt ? 
I maſt contels I bluſh'd when he was nam'd, 
Bucit was ſcorn, not love, my face inflam'd; 
That any but a King, and Crown'd with Bays, 
Preſum'd lo high as me his thoughts: to raiſe; 
That {ecret now ſhall be to youreveal'd, 
Which only through your abſence was conceal'd: * 
With {o much griet I did your abſence mourn, 
Whento your Fathers Court you did return, % 
That the fame day I to St. Germain went 4 
To eve in that retreat my ſorrows vent 3 
A itorm o'retook us as we thither palt, 
Rain made the riſing Flood to ſwell fo falt, 
That of the Bridge 1t did the maſltry get, 
An Arch was born away, and we with it. 

Prin. 41. Madam, I heard that ev'n that ſad miſchance 
Did frighten you, leſs than it frighted Frazce. _ feet. 
Prin. Kat. Tudor, whom fortune led that way, deſcry'd 
What many more with vain compaſhon ſpy'd3 | 

They at the horrour of my danger wept, 
He from the bridge into the River leapt, 
And ſtemm'd the raging Current, till he bore, 
My breathleſs body tothe neighbouring ſhore ;, 
Him to the Court this timely ſervice brought, 
In whom ſo many Charms concurring wrought, 
As I can ſcarce without ſome bluſhes own, 
ThatT did grieve heſate not on a Throne 3 
For to a Princeſs, who like me would do, 
He who a Throne does want, wants all things too. 
, Prin. An. Ah Madam! Love, if it be ſtrong and true, 
Levelsthe pow'rful down to thoſe that ſuc 3 


(5) 
And, when by inclination we are ſteer'd, 
Only what that does ſpeak is fully heard. ror 2G 
Prin. Kat. Tudor ſoon chang'd his cheartul brow at Court 3 
To unfrequented Groves he did reſort 3 
Whilſt others didrejoyce, he ſighing mourn'd, 
 Andall his freedom into bondage turn'd : 
This new diſtemper to a habit grew, 
His mirth was ever feign'd, his ſorrows true : 
The cauſe of this when [ defir'd to know 
He madenoanſwer, but did figh and bow ; 
By no reply he would his ſilence break. 
Prin. An. In ſuch a ſilence hedid more then ſpeak. 
Prin. Kat. Ah! ſohedid 5 but yetT muſt confels 
I knew not Love could ſpeak, yet hold its peace. 
I urg'd to be inform'd 3 he ſigh'd and then 
Look'd often on me, and look down again ; 
Then faid, you force'me, Madam, to a (trait 
Todil-obey you, or deſerve your hate : 
One of theſe evils does engage me now 3 
Silence the firſt, ſpeaking the laſt will do; 
But I implore- you will not think it fit 
To force me unto ſpeech, then punilh it. 
Prin. An. Againſt your-juſtice, Madam, 'tivasa crime 
To puniſh what you did conſtrain from him. 
Prin. Kat. Then he hispaſlion for me did declare 
With words and geſtures, which ſo mouraful were, 
As ſtrait I did, by my experience, prove, 
. Thatpity was no way to bring in Love: 
 Ahundred things he ſaid, butf was ſo 
Offended with my ſelf, and with him too 3 
Firft, that his words I had conſtrain'd from him, 
Thenthat he could be guilty ot that crime 3 
As I forgot ev'n all hedid relate 
But theſe few words, whichT ſhall ne're forget; 
' \ Love, of a wondrous birth cannot expire, 
Which ſtrangely inthe water firſt took fite.! 
Prin. An. None, Madam. but a Lover will believe 
That flames in water can their birth receive. | 
P.4in. Kat. *Tistrue,but thoſe bold words which then he ſpoke, 
Did ſoon my indignation ſoprovoke, 
That never any crime can raiſe it higher - 
T bid him inſtantly from Court retire : 
'Twouldgrieve your patience if I ſhould declare 
All that he ſaid, his treſpaſs to repair ; 
Let it ſuffice that after that black night 
I never did admit him tomy fight 5 
Nor will I tell you how he ſought relief, 
And vainly fince hath almoſt dy'd with grief. | 
Prin. An. Did you not give him then ſome ſighs by ſtealth; 
And wiſh his ſickly mind a little health? + 
Kg ; | Prin. Kat. 


5 + ok 


Prin. Kat. Allthat 't had been juſtice to deny. Wh; 


Prin. An. Sure that was Love ? 


Prin. Kat. Oh! no,''twas Charity. » A 


Love isa flame which nothing can controul 3 
As ſouls to bodies are, Love's tothe foul - 
A pow'r which does all other powers o'return; 
And cannot be conceal'd when it does burn. 
Had that been Love, which is miſtook by you. 
Tudor had ſeen, and had felt it too'3 
But term it what youpleaſe, it cannot be, 
Whilſt I have pow'rtorule it, Love in me. 
Prin. An. Love to his height oft by degrees does riſe, 
Sometimes it ſtorms a boſom by ſurprize 3 
Lovemoves not ever in one conſtant road, 
Oft. like a Child, he acts, then like a God 3 
- And by your eaſteruling him, you may, 
Miſtake his power for what is but his plav. 
Prin. Kat. [doubt you'd have methinkIamin Love. 
Prin. An. | rather would my fear of it remove. 
Prin. Kat. No, though I were, ſo muchI owe my fame, 
That to my birth I would relignmy flame. | 
Prin. An. May, I, with ſafety, build on what you ſay 2? 
Prin. Xat. It my own heart deceive me not, you may. 
Prin. 41. Thenl will tell you ſomething which, perhaps, 
If you are cut'd, will hinder your relapſe. 
When dreadful Hexry tothis War was bent; 
Fhe royal Bedford to my Father ſent. 
Otfers of power and treaſure, with:deſign 
To make himin this laſt Invaſion joyn : 
My Father to his Burgundy retir'd, + 
Having rejected what the Duke defir'd ; F+ 
Burt faid, ſince here unjuſtly we retain 
Anjou, Rich Normandy, and Aquitane, 
He would, if rendring theſe might Peace advance. 
Perſwade in England, and prevail in France. 
Prin. Kat. We then have doneth' injurious Herry wrong : 
Do all theſe Provinces to him belong? L] 
Prix. An. France canno other Title there pretend, 
But what, force having got, Arms muft defend. ' 
Prin. Kat. My grief for our defgat ſhall then grow leſs ; 
| Since we want juſtice, we ſhould want ſuccels. 
Prin. An. But ſince tome your ſecrets you declare, 
'Tis equal you in mine ſhould have a ſhare. 
Ah Madam ! -donot wonderif my heart, 
W hich was entirely yours when wedid part, 
Is from that high and bleſt condition flown, 
I, bluſhing, ſay, 'tis now no more my own. 
The Duke of ING by the nobleſt force 
Fhat e're ſubdu'd a heart into remorſe, 
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Did with ſuch jojat ſucceſs aft his defign, 
That IT took his, and then refign'd him mine. 
Prin. Kat. Dear Princeſs, I now admire no more- 
What you' have mention'd of Loves art and power 3 
Nor that - bigh aq diſcourſe you went, 
Since you but E OWN ExXPEriment, 
Prin. An, If Madam, you had preſent been. to ſee 
The ſoftneſs of thoſe Charms which conquer'd me, 
You'd wonder more that long held the held, 
Then that atlaſtI willingly did yield. | 
Prin. Kat. The Engliſh Archersmay vidorious grow, 
Where Love beginsthe conqueſt with his bow. 
Prin. An. After we had this ſacred friendſhip made, 
He told me, though his brother would invade 
This Kingdom, to regain what was his due, 
Yet the chief conqueſt hedefign'd, was you 3 / 
He told me too, though Eneglard: (till affords 
Beauties reſiſtlefs 'as the Englith Swords, 
Yet none of them prevail'd, though ne're fo bright, 
Like your victarious picture at firſt{ight; | 
Then he implor'd that when to you I came, 
I would prepare you to receive his fiame;z 
A flame which all things elſe muſt-needs ont-do, 
Since by him cheriſh'd and inſpir'd by. you : 
This, Madam, was the cau(ſe| why: thave:preſt 
findafe're your heart werepre-poſleſs'd; | 
by you, be freed from her diſtreſs: 
" union will procure her peace. 
2. If mehe lov'd, her blood he then would ſpares 
| ice isnever heardin War. 
Prin. Yet, like a King, tayou he does pretend, ., 
Glory he makes his way, and Love his ead. 
Prix. Kath. Where bloud does cry, can I a Lover hegr ? 
Prin. An. When glory pleads, what then can ſtop your ear ? 
Enter a Lady. 
Lady. Madam, the Council is affembled now, 
Ande're it fits, the Queen would: ſpeak with you. 
Prin. Kat. Tcome: too long by Love we have been ſtay'd 3 
I will confider all that you have faid. | 
Prin. An. Madam, be pleas'd to think upon it fo, 
That France to you may her redemption owe. [_Exenrit. 
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And though no Conquerour alive, or dead, 
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THE SECOND ACT... 


Enter the King, Duke of Exeter, Duke of Bedford, Earl of : 
Warwick, 4an4 Tudor." 


King. Y Lord of Warwick, you may give to all 
The French of notetherites of Funeral 3 
Itis a debt which: tothe dead wepay, | 
Rewarding Courage ev'r'in thoſe we ſlay. ' 
War. It ſhall be done. 
King. Brother, it will be fit 
The Pris'ners you to ſtronger Guards commit'z 
They ſhall a Court within our Army ſee; 
And in it nothing want but liberty. 
Bed.- They ſhall befafe, yet have ſome freedom too. 
King. Uncle, the great requeſt I make to you, 
Is to preſerve our wounded men with care 
*Tis by their courage we victoriousare. 
Exeter. They ſhall be ſerv'd with all they can deſire; 
We muſt that valour ſerve which you admire. | 
[ Exennt Exeter, BeUford, Warwick. 
Tudor. Though this great day, th' expefting world may-ſee 
Your Title both to France and Vittory ; 


With nobler wreaths did ever crown his head 

Yet pardon me if I preſume to ſay, | 

I fee a ſadneſs miſ-becomes this day 3 

This day, in which your friends and foes confeſs, 

Nothing can make you greater, nothing leſs; 

So fixt arefortunes Wheels they cannot turn, 

Then, Sir, permit only the French to mourn; 

The loſs of York and S»ffo{k, though too great, 

Should not out-weigh your Enemies defeat : 

If, Sir, your Wars coſt not ſome lives, like theſe, 

You would not Conqueſts make, but miracles. 

Who in his Princes ſervice finds a Grave, 

Rather our envy than our grief ſhould have, 

And fighting in your fight, who for you dies; 

Is bleſt enough without ſuch Obſequies : | 

If rotheir death ſuch envy'd grief you give, 

You'l make us then repent that we dolive : 

Sir, forthe living's ſake your grief decline, 

And let your looks clear as your glories ſhine; 
King. So great aloſs as is above relief, 

Even on this day might juſtifie my grief: 

He who of friendſhip knows the ſacred ties, 

Will, value more his Friends than Victories 3 


But 
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But that juſt ſorrow, which thou would'ſt remove, 
Isnota tribute paid to Death, but Love; 

If Fame, or Power;enly in medid (way, 

I could not have been ſeen ih Clouds to day 5: 

'Tis Love's fierce Fire which does my heart devour ; 

Leſstobequeneh'd than heats of Fame or Power. | 
Tudor. She muſt domore than Woman e'fe could do, 

R efiſting ſuch a King and Conqu'rour too 3 

You, though her;ey&s{bould-brigtiteſt beams emit, 

May fafe in ſhadesunder your Layrels (ir. 

King. My Laurels might a ſafe refreſhment prove 

To any other heat but that of Love 3 | 
Their facred force *gainſt Thunder only lies, 

Not againſt lightning ſhot from conqu'ring eyes 3 

Whoſepow'r, like-that of Iightning, I havefelt ; 

My breaſt they wound not, yet my heart they melt, 
Tudor. May I not know who does my King ſubdue ? 
Kirg. Saying I love, I need nottell thee who : 

Who of the Plancts{peaks of brighteſt beams, 

Need not ſay after, *tis the Sunhe means. ' . 

Tudor. The Sun by all ismention'd at one rate, 

But Fancy alters beauties eſtimate ; 

Were it not Fancy which that value gave, 

All Loyers thenwould but one Mutreſs have. 

Kizg., Sach adoration Fancy cannot raiſc, 

As tothis beauty fightand reaſon pays 3 

heawhoſe heart Love can to aſhes turn, 

ther Eyesalone have right'to burg : 

this ignorance thou may;ft decline, 

adore the Princeſs Katherine: : * 

Rebels by her Eycs arckept in awe, 

She reigns1n France ſpight of the Sa/ique Law. 

Tudor. Will not Loves heat make Glories flame expire? 
Kirg. No, Tudor, it will rather raiſe it higher 3 ; 

For none ſhould aim at thisexalted ſtate 

Who makes nor glory firſt his Advocate. 

This was the cauſe when Charles, her Father, ſent 

Embaſladors, my Conqueſt to prevent 3 

And this bright beauty offer'd for my Bride, 

But with her, as her Dowry, France deny'd ; 

I ſhun'd the match, knowing her beauties were 

No price for Peace, but the reward of War; 

My vowsand paſſion ſhe might juſtly ſcorn, 

DidTnot Crown her Queen where ſhe was born 3 

And raiſe her boundleſs beauties to ſupply 

W hat a rude Law does-toher Sex.deny, 

Tudor. Perhaps your flame had with more luſtre ſhone, 

Had you for it dechin'd the Gallick. Throne : 

For love of her toquitin France your right, 

Is more than 'tisto conquer it in fight 3 
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Nar can you hopGher paſſionsflameto raiſe 
When with her Countries blood you ſtain your Bays, 

King. Dear Twdor, | ive becauſe thou art 
A Subyed, thou miſtak'ſt a Monarchs heart. | 
Thoſe, who from Royal veins derjvetheir blood, 
Find only ina Thrane what's great and ; 
Sure Nature in her would much rather ſce 
Her Son than Brother rulethis Monarchy. 

Tu4or. A Love like this was never known before, 
The Father you'l depoſe, the Child adore. 

Your Love will be in proofs of hatred ſhown 
*You on her Countries ruines build her. Throne 3 
This (trange deſign, Sir, does my wonder raiſe. 

King. A Love like mine moves notin common ways : 

Such unexampl'd things I'le ſtrive todo, 

That when reach to what I now purſue, 

When men name one wholov'd to a degree 
Ne're known before, they'l ſay he lov'd like me. 
Prepare thy ſelf to go within an hour 

To the French Court as my Embaſladour 3 

And let them know if they reſign up France, 

(Mine both by Conqueſt and Inheritance) 

They ſhun ſuch force as cannot be withſtood, 
They ſhew their juſtice, and they ſpare their blood. 
Succeſs now asks but whatl ask'd before. 

Tudor. He that at firſt ask'd all can ask nomore. 
Much is not inthe proffer I ſhall make. 

King. Yes, it is much to ask what [ can take, 
Andto accept from them that Crown which I 
Have giv'n me from the hand of Victory. 

Twdor, 10 this they cannot but confeſs, 
I make my mercy hinder my ſuccels _, _ 

Tudor. It might bethen convenient that Ttry'd 
T' obtainwich Frexce the Princeſs for your Bride : 
Since you as well for her as France contend, 
Without her you'l not reach your nobleſt end. 

King. She jultly, Txdor, might my paſſion hate, 
If Love's high int'reſt I ſhould mix with ſtafe, 

If I this great concern, by Treaty move 

*'T will be below her Beauty and my Love. 

That bleffing muſt in nobler waysþe ſought : | 
Though Heav'n may be beſtow'd, 'tis never bought. 
|But that which chiefly makes me ſend thee now 

Is that my Friend ſhould let my Princeſs know 

My flames areſuchas Martyr'd Saints ſuſtain 3 
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The glory of them takes away the pai [Exennr.- 
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Tudor. Was everſuch a Curſe impos'd by Fate ? 
His favour wounds much deeper than his hate. 

I muſt unworthy or elſe wretched prove, | 

Be falſe to Honouror Ws s / 
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To which of both ſhall T ptec&deri&yroe 390950 1 ne 
I'm kill'd by this, by that unfit to lives © 7 | 
But ſtay ! why ſhould'not I; evenTaſone, 

Raiſe Love and Hanovit to a height unknown? ' 
If, for his ſake, "ty palſtog T forego, | 
Inthat great A Ipay himall Fowe : 
Who for his King againſt his Loye does a@ * 
Pays Debts much greater than he can contraCt. 
Nor are theſe all th*aQvantages will flow '' 

From that great aftionl intend'to do. . 

If I her right above thy love prefer © 

In that, by loſing, I ſha}l merit her. 

And to obtain, nvt merit her, will prove 

Leſs thati to lofe h&rand deſerve her love. 

*Tis worthy of my flame, and of her Eyes, 

To make love be tolove a ſacrifice. Exent. 
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Enter Queen, Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Farl of 
Charaloys, 4zd'Count de Chafſtel. 


Qveen. The fatalejuſe why we affemble now 
We by the wor{t of fad;experience know. 
Heav'n does, at pate,” on this onrEmpirefbower 
All the fierce natks vf anger ahd BY power. 
The King, my Lord, whdfe head; and heitr,'ihdband, 
Should be imploy'd var fuhety, withſtand, * 
Under his old diſeaſe (tilf Wotfer grows,” '! 
Yieldsto his pain#$'F#4»ce dite${o his Fbes = 
Yetis he not unhappy wet _—_ 


_ ,, Whichmakes him nott the wounds bf Fate. 


The Danphin, whoſe green years make hinitnfir 

Inſuch a ſtorm at E ireshtnr to —— 

Yet for that pena anþ&otis plate daes preſs; " 
And, miſſing it; aSiſfreſ, oO *has 
As theſe two miſerigsaffalP ag Yere, © | 
So the Engliſh late facceſs GASaff with fear.” at 
Yet, Fr.nce, (urvivin; fuck deſttiitive blyws, | 

Ev'n1n her ruineſtilf RE ſhows: 

By yaur wiſe help ſhe ho 


And on your breaſts (he) weary head, - 
Shall we again b of? a 7:5 - 
Or with the En rk > 
Conſt. Our (hdder3 bb jreight,, * 
If inthe Field we' ffi; CE Ns, 
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Her ſteady vertue did af{f0rM 
| And made her Empreſs of tg 
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I would not, doubt but we at length ſhould find 
' A Roman Fate, had wea Roman mind. , 
De Chaſt. Thoſe who tov haftily with victorstrear, 
Make them too proud who were before tao great. 
Such condeſcenſion woald to fear difpoſe 
Your Subjects hearts, and elevate your Foes, 
Let not Poſterity have cauſe to ſay, 
That you loſt France, and loſt her in one day. 
Conſt. The chance of Arms are ſtil] alternative; 
Fortune one day does take, next day does give: 
And al! the Engliſh fame wilkbe o'rethrown 
If we of twenty Fields can win but one. 
All thoughts at Treaties, Madam, then deſpiſe, 
Which but excuſes fear wiFIſt we ſeem wile. * 
Burg. Madam, what the great Conſtable does ay 
P<comes that placc you rais'd him to this day : 
He, who the headof all your Armies is, 
Site Counſels ſhould obey but nat adviſe. 
{f to my judgment you will pleaſe to truſt, 
Clulte not what great appears, but what is juſt. 
Madan, it is alone by arms you reign 
O're Anjou, Normandy, and Aquitane. 
Thoſe three, the nobleſt Provinces of France, 
Are th* Engliſh King's confeſt Inheritance. 
Whatever of preſcription Gown-men write, 
Yet length of rime changes not wrong to right : 
Why ſhould you not, e'rethingsaredeſperate grown, | 
By giving what is his, preſerve your own? 
Keeping thoſ&Countries will at laſt be found 
A Gangreen; thecorrupt will &at the ſound. 
Ear. of Char. Juſtice 1s more than but an empty word : 
Therefore, whilſt that aſiſts the Engliſh Sword, 
Succeſs will al ways to their (ide reſort ; 
And every Field will be an Agen-Conrt. WP 
Burg. Can Councils proſp'rous be, or Armies ſtrong, _ 
Both aiming to perpetuate a wrong ? | | 
If after th's fiir oFcr he purſue | 
The War, our Swords will a& what his does now. 
If he accepts it (as no.doubt he, muſt) 
You will bg ſafe, as-ſopn as you are juſt. 
Purſue the Acts of Juſtice 3; thoſe alone 
Have pow'r to ſave and toexalt a Throne. 
Enter -Blamount. _ OE 
Blam. Young Tudor is arriv'd, and craves tobe | 
With [peed admitted to your Majeſty. 9: 
By thoſe few words which have between us palt 
I find his meſſage does require ſome haſte, DET”: 
2xeen, Know you what 'tis which does him hither bri > 
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Blam. Some overtures of peace from th" Engliſh King. |, 
Queen. 


[Blamount whiſpers in the Queens ear. 
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Deen. Yes, I conſent; and give her notice I 
Expett ſhe ſhould receive him cavilly. [£x3i# Blamounr. 
My Lords, I find your judgments various are 3 
Two are for Treaty, th' other two for War. 

Such reaſons you for both opinions give, 

That], withreaſon, cither may receive. 

But T#dor being come does ſurely bring 

Something important from the Engliſh King. 

'Tis fit our reſolution we defer 

Ti11T his bus'neſs in his meflage hear. | [ Exennt. 


. Enter Princeſs Katheribe, and Blamount. 


Blam. Madam what I have ſaid, the Queen will own. 
Prin. Kat. \V 8? That with Tydor 1 ſhou'd ſpeak alone ? 
Blanr. Hefor that honour, Madam, now does ſtay. 
Prin. Kat. Since by the Queen commanded, I obey. | 
, | [ Fxit Blamount. 
Enter Tudor. 


Tudor. Though, Madam, this high honour does exc -1 
W hat deeds can merit, or what words can tel], 
It ſhall no cauſe of new preſumption be 3 
Fle not repeat what you condemn'd in me. 
I then prefum'd to tell you of a Fire 
Your Eyes did in a SubjeQts heart inſpire; 
But, Madam, now th' afſurance whichT bring, 
Is that your beavties have ſubdu'd a King; 
A King renown'd by all the voice of Famez 
The leaſt he has of Monarch is the Name, 
He only Love and Glory doespurlue 5 
Which makes him conquer Frerce and yield to you. 
And by the unhappi'ſt of his Subjects ſays, 
He at your feet his Heart and Laurel lays. 
Judge what his Vertuesare, and what my Fate, 
Which makes his Rival turn his Advocate. 
Prin. Kat. Tudor what firſt you ſpoke made me got fear 
That Rival was a word Ie're ſhould hear. 
For you in that repeat the palt offence, 
Which made me lately baniſh you from hence. 
If, by his worth, your King claims my eſteem, 
Why grieve you that you plead togainithim ? 
Tudor. Ah, Madam, may I not.your pardon craye 
For grieving when[ part from all I have? 
A Father, when he ſees his only Son 
Condemn'd to death for what he cou'd not fhan 
(Though tothe right of juſtice he ſubmit ) 
May wel be pardon'd if he mourns for it. 
By double Dittates, Madam, I am leds. 
My loſs miakes me latter, my julticeplead. 


But 
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But all my ſorrows ſoon will loſe their natne 
If you raiſe him for whom T ruin'd am; 
A Prince who only does, as his juſt due, 
Deſerve to love you, and be lov'd by you. 


Prin. Kat, Has yet the Queen ought of this buſineſs kriown? 


Tudor. Thad but leave to wait on you alone: © 
Thoſe common paths of Kings mine will not tread, 
To ſee by Picture and by Proxy wed. 

He'l make his Court at an unuſual rate; 

His isa loye of liking, not of ſtate, 

And ſays, he does not for a Miſtreſs fue 

'To France, but humbly begsyour (elf of you. - 

Prin. Kat. | but by PsQuredid to him appear. 

Tudor. Yes, he hath ſeen you in my Character. 
*Tis far above the labour'd art of man 
Todraw a Miſtrefs as a Lover can. 

Your PiCture took his ſight 3 but you will find 

My words alone did Captivate his mind. 

Though you may think the pencil's power is great; 
It aims to paint a fire, but not a heat 3 

Much leſs a heat which does from Love ariſe, 
And which is kindled by his Miſtreſs eyes. 

The Pencil to my words relign'd the place ; 
Thoſe drew vour Soul, that painted but your face. 
Madam, 'twasI who told him how yourmind , 
With greaterJuſtre than your Beauty ſhin'd : 

That from the Charms of your difcourſe and ſhape 
Men could no more than from your eyes eſcape, 
AndI may juſtly, Madam, be afraid 

He ſaw in me, you actedalll ſaid; 


And to revenge that which you call'd a crime, . 


I on vhis Embaſlie am ſent by him. 

Prin. K4t. Tudor, intoa new relapſe you fall ; 
You ſeem'd to mourn at your Loves Funeral : 
AndI oa that aſſurance pardon'd you. 

Tudor. I told you what was then, not what is now. 
If other words have wander'd in my talk, * 
The Ghoſt then of my murder'd Love did walk; 
Andlike a Ghoſt to noneit ſhall appear, ' 
But before you whoare the Murtherer. 

Prin. Kat. If you'ltomy eſteem your ſelf reſtore, 
Let me, by it, be viſited no more. 


Tudor. Madam, T le (trivet' obey you from this hour, 


But, fince the dead have o're their Ghoſts'no power, 
If mineagain the treſpaſs ſhould commit, 

My laſt requeſt is that you'l pardonit-3 

Andto fo {ada love ſome forrow give, 

Which troubles you when dead, as when alive. 

But for my King I muſt my ſuit renew 3 

And begto know what I muſt I you : 
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If to accept his paſſion you incline, : 
You'l makehis happineſs your own and mine. 
Since you deny what for my {&@f I move," 
Ler me, againſt my ſelf, ſucce(sfu] prove. . Ivy 
Prin. Kat. You may acquaintthe King; all, you havefaid 
Have in my thoughts a fit Impreſſion made : | 
ThatT (asall who have but heard his name) 
Believe his merit has acquir'd his Fame 
Though I with paſſion wiſh that he had choſe 
To raiſe his glory on remoter Foes. . 
I never more 6an his addreſs receive, 
Till from the Queen he has procur'd meleave. 
Tudor. Why do you, Madam, words ſo cruel ſpeak ? 
Make him not- for you to another ſeek 
Since, in that way, ſhould he ſucceſsful prove, 
'Twill rather ſhew you can obey than love. 
Only to you let him his blefſings own. 
Prin. Kat. I haye declar'd my. reſolution. 
Tudor. To what then mult the wretched Tzdor truſt? 
Prin. Kat. Tofind his cure ip what he grants 1s juſt. 
Tudor. How can that heal him which does make his wound ? 
Yet to obey you, Madam, he isbound. | 
But if hereafter you ſhould chance to hear , 
+ Some dying ſighs which may affend.your Ear ; 
Forc'd from him by the fierceſt griefs aſſault, Ia 
. Be pleas'd to pity, not condemn the fault. | Exit Tudor, 
' Prin. Kat. Oh! why is Love call'd Natute higheſt Law, 
When Title, Mans invention, does it awe? . 
But 'cis the ſtr<52th which reaſon does impart, 
That makes my bload give rules thus to my heart. 
_ Tf Nature reaſon on hs did beſtow, 
Love, Nature's dictate,” twouyld not overthrow. 
But reaſoa is a bright reſiſtleſs fire 
Which Heav'n, not Nature, does in us inſpire. 
Is is not Natures.Child, but Natures King 3 
And oe loves height does us to glory bring. 


> Asbodies are below, and Souls above 
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So much ſhould reaſon be preferr'd.to Love : * 

Since glory isthe Souls moſt proper Sphere, 

It does but wander when it moyes not there, 

This makes that King, who Courts me, France ſubdue 3 

And makes me flye,whatelſe.l would purſue. [Exennt. 
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THE THIRD ACT. 
Enter King Henry, Tudor. 


Tudor. Hat I have faid ſheiys all thatT have done; 
The Daughter by the Mother muſt be won: 

Thoſe, Sir, who ſerving Heav'n, to Heaven-pretend, 
By others meditation reach that end. 

King. That obligation, Tudor, Tle decline. 
She ſhall be all her own that maſt be mine. 
*Tis for her glory ſhe her ſelf ſhould give 
The greateſt gift that I can e're receive. 
If from her will I differ, can ſhe hate 
My being for her int're(t obſtinate ?. '{ Tudor offers to ſpeak: 
Go! what I told thee, Tudor, muſt dots 4 freak 
He ne're meets Honour who does danger'ſhun. 

Tudor. A Subject mult not with his King contend. 

King. My Subject? thou art more 3 thou art my Friend! 
Make haſte! for 1 will only ſtay behind 
Till I have orders for the Treaty (ign'd. [_ Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Dicke of Burgundy, and Charaloys. 


Burg. No, Son, the Treaty mult not ſo proceed, 
Leſt of my help the Queen ſhould have naneed : 
That envy'd pow'r which makes me uſeful here 
Is the effect not of her Love, but Fear 3 ' 
Wh.lit things continue in their preſent ſtate, 

I can d.{pole of France and Ereland's Fate, 

The great<ſt skill that I would wiſh from Heaven; 
Is in a War to keep the Scale ſo even 

As neither Party ever may-prevall 

But by his help whoſe hand does hold the Scale. 
Whilſt theſe two mighty Kingdoms diſagree 
I keep in ſafety my own Burgundie. ' ? 

Char. Have you forgot that vow, Sir, which you riade 
To th' Engliſh King when France: he did invade? 

That vow is to your Honour ſtill a debt. 

Burg. A States-man all but iri'treſt may forget, 
And only ought in his own ſtrength to truſt : 

*Tis not a States-man Vertue tobe juſt. / 
__ Char. Thoſe words which lately you in Gouncil ſaid, 
Have on my breaſt a deep impreſſion made. 
Youurg'd that Acts of juſtice are alone 
What can preſerve or muſt exalt a Throne. 
Is your own counſel by your (elf deſpis'd? 
Burg. I then for others, not my ſelf advis'd. 
Reaſon ſhould ſtill appoint us what to do. 
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Char. You'l find that Reaſonhas Religion too, 
Which is by inter-change of juſtice ſhows,” —- 
Doing to all whatto your ſelf 1s:done, = 
Burg. You meaſure Reaſon with a crooked line. 
/ Char. High Reafanto Religion does incline. 
Burg. I, Son, reaſon of Cloyſters, not of State : 
Pow'r ſeldom is Religiousto that height. 
Religion too not Reaſon ts, but Fajth. Ct \ 
Char. I fear, Sir; if ſuch dang'roys ways you chuſe; 
Inſtead of ruling both, you both will loſe.  _ | 
Burg. A harder game than this I twice have plaid 3 
And though, by Fortune, | was-ſtill betray'ds 
Yet (till togreater pow'r [reach'd atlength : 
Antens-like, by falli®h, I got ſtrength. 
Beſides, De Chaſtel, by much art andpain, 
Has brought the Dauphiz back to Court again 3 
Who offers, if Ile urgethe Queen for War, 
We equally betwixt us two-ſhall ſhare 
All Armies and all Governments in Frarce, 
And hel forget the death of 0rleance. 
Char. O Sir, from ſuch anoffer'd Friendl(hip fly 3 
What only int'reſt ties it will naty. 
AndlI preſume though you reſtor'd him France, 
He'le ne're forgerthe death of Orleance. | 
I wiſh Heav'n ſooner may forgive it you. 
' Burg. Alas young man, if you but truly knew 
What pow'rful Charms on ſweet revenge dowait 
You would have a&ed what: you think;you hate. 
Char. Beware, Sir, I beſeech'you'thenin time 
Leſt his revenge may ſeem as ſweet to him. -- 
Eurg. Theſe tender thoughts are graceful ja a Son ! 
I have your int'reſt, you, your duty ſhown: 
Fle hear their ofters, though I them refute ; 
When all is offer'dI the beſt will chuſe. 


Enter Dauphin, De Chaſtel, 
De Chaſt. Sir, I believe you now no longer fear 
That on vain hopes I begg'd your preſence here. 


Exeunt. 


. The Queen, while you'retir'd, had by her Arts 


Sorobb'd you of your future SabjeQshearts, :- 
That 'twas your preſence only could reſtore 
Them to that duty which they 'owe to Power. 
Sir, Fortune too begins to pay her debts; 


\ For the Burgund#an with-your Servant treats 5 


And ſuch an Ear to my -diſcourfe/he lent 
As makes me more than hope'a good event. 
And, asa proof, he lik'd what I did'fpeak : 
He vow'd he would the Engliſh'Treaty break. 
Nor is this all; the Coeiunteſs'of La Marr 
(To whom your Siſter grows' particular) 
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T have entirely. wrought to favour you : 
She told me, and th' [ntelligence is new, - + 
That Blamount from the Queen has gain'd free leave 
Your Siſter (hall a fingle audience give 
To one whom Hezry (ent with privacy. 
Darph. His Love for herwill fatal be tome, , 
Unleſs th' effects of it I ſoon prevent. 
De Chaſt. I therefore have obtain'd La Mzrrs conſent 
That you, conceal'd, ſhall in that room remain 
Where ſhe this me(ſenger will entertain, 
By that concealment you may clearly know 
The roots of their deligns, and how they grow. 
Dauph. Heav'n for my Mother's faults makes me amends 
In ſending me a Friend who gets me Friends, 
I fear'd my Siſters pride, my Mothers hate, 
The Engliſh Kings great Love, and greater Fate, 
Helpt by the ſubtle head of Burgnrdy, 
Might by a fatal Marriage ruine me. 
But this permiſſion thou for me haſt got 
May, teach me both to know and break the Plot. 
When does this Love-Embaſlladour appear ? 
De Chaſt. They every moment, Sir, expett him here. 
Dauph. Then it is fit Tinſtantly repair 


To that Concealment promis'd by Le Marr. [Exenrt. 


Enter Queen, 4nd Greats Conſtable. 


Buecen. Yes, I have ſeen the Dauphin, but methought 
Though he has humbler geſtures with him brought, 
Shaping his looks to what he gently ſaid, 

Yet old relentments clearly he betray'd. 

But yet, perhaps, thoſe Charms which Courts attend 
May totome mildneſs his fierce nature bend. 
I will apply all that is taught by Art 

Or wiſer Nature to reclaim his heart. 

"Tis fit you know, e're you begin to Treat, 
The King of England's paſſion is{q great 
For my unmarry'd Daughter, that I hear 
He'l quit all he does claim, to marry her. 
That tliis 1s true the Duke does undertake 3 
And you great uſe may of that paſſion make. 

Conſt. Madam ! *tis ſtrange, for ſhe was then as fair 
When offer'd to him to prevent a War 

2xeer. Hethat by rules can judge a Lovers heart, 
Has brought into the world an unknown Art. 

But, having heard me, you muſt now be gone :, 
Should the Duke know we two had been alone 
(You having both tane ſolemnleaye of me) 


It might in him create a jealouſie. [Exent. 


G 


(22) 
Enter Princeſs Katherine, axd King Henry Incognito. 


King. Madam, when firſt my King from Tdor heard 
That you your perſon to the Queenreferr'd, 
Ke tent me hither humbly to deſire 
You'd to your eyes be juſt and to his fire 3 
And would believe this right to both is due, 
That he his Fate ſhould only learn from you. 
He'} but from you recetve his deſtiny, 
Whether you'l make him live, or have him dye. 
Prin, Kat. That anſwer, which by T#dor you have known, 
Is, Sir, my final reſolution, 
Nothing can e're perſwade me to forſake 
Reſults which duty and my reaſon make. 
King. Let him not be a double Sacrifice; 
You kill'd him with your Words, and with your Eyes. 
Heav'n meant that Beauty, Natures greateſt force, 
Having exceeding pow 'r, ſhould have remoric. 
Valour, and it, the world (hould ſo enjoy 
As both might overcome, but not deſtroy. 
Priz. Kat. He who in Fight has all the French o're'thrown 
Cannatbe kill'd by words ſpoke but by one. 
King. Yethe who has in Francea Conqu'ring pow'r 
With joy does own you as his Conquerour, 
And that you may not doubt that this is true 
He is in perſon come to tell it you ! 
: | [the King takes off his Diſguiſe. 
I was Loves Heretick till youl ſaw, 
In that which T#&er ſaid, and Art did draw 3 
Now, likean-Herctick, I treated am 
By Love, who has condemn'd me to the flame. 
Your Picture to reſiſt | wanted skill 3 
T' oppoſe th* Original I want the will : 
Believe what of my ſelf istold by me. 
Prin. Kat. The Kingof England! ſure jt cannot be! 
King. Madam ! by doubting adde not to this pain; 
Yon cannot but know him in whom you reign. 
Prin. Kat. Since he 'twixt France and all her ſafety ſtands, 
How dares he truſt his perſon in her hands? 
King. He who adores you, and dares tell you ſo, 
What is there after which he dares not do? ' 
Prin. Kat. To.what a ſtrait, Sir, have you brought meto ? 
I muſt be falſe to Fraxee, or falſe to you. 
p [The Dauphin diſcovers himſelf. 
Daxph. I will enlarge you though you wicked grow + 
In calling that a ſtrait-which was not ſo: 
Fox ſhz;who doubts if evil ſhe ſhould a, 
Does, th that very doubt, a guilt contratt. 
Yawonder now that France 18 faln fo low | 
Daughter of it treating thus our Foc. Prin. 


® ” 


he vr 


(23) 
Prin. Kat. Brother! I nothing of his coming knew 3 
His being here turpriz'd me more than you. 
Danph. Siſter, whenhe reveal'd himlelf, your eyes 
Shew'd-greater ſigns of liking than ſurprize : v 
And, to convince me clearly of your crime, 
You doubted if you ſhould diſcover him. 
King. I ſhall want patience to attend this ſtorm ! 
Prin. Kat, The only fault you ſhould in me reform 
Is that I doubted whether I ſhould do 
Asit became the Siſter, Sir, of you. 
But to the King Heav'n will this truth aver, 
I ne're would have reveal'd his being here, 
My Father's vertue to the world is known 3+ 
Who to my faiſhood would not owe his Throne. 
If acts of Treachery he does not hate, | 
What he now ſufiers he deſerves from Fate. 
Since, by fair War, France now alſltedis, 
Let her fink lower, or by Vertue riſe. 
To abject deeds Ile never condeſcend, 
Nor make the means unworthy of the end. 
King. Vertue a higher pitch didnever riſe 5 
It has a luſtre which ont-ſhines her Eyes. 
Madam, in ſaying what you pleas'd to ſay, 
You broke that filence my reſpects did pay. 
And now, Sir, ſomething [ fhall let you ſee 
To make you grant your injur'd her, and me. 
Dauph. Have you a Paſs-port then for coming here? = 
King. This is my Pals-port to go ev'ry where: x Pointing ts + 
Who ere a Pafs-port ſuch as this can ſhow his ſword. 
Will find all places fafe, or make 'em ſo. 
And, Sir, it is by this that you muſt ſwear 
Netro reveal what you diſcover'd here: 
This muſt bc ſworn, and ſworn without a pauſe. 
Dauph. You ſhonld ſubdue me e're you give me Laws. ' 
Yet, | will ſwear ; but 'tis that tothis chance 
I owe the pow'r to pay my debts to France, ' 
Debts, which ſo weighty. were as I did bow 
More under them, then France does under you. 
T hole debts which by a cruel Mother's ſway, 
Till now [| to my Birth could never pay. 
Fortune ! and Siſter ! herel pardon you, 
For all you did, and al! that you would do! 
Since through her Blindneſs, and yoar Treachery, L231 % 
My felf I fitgle in condition ſee FER 
Tomake our France ſuch a revenge receive 
As all her Swords in Battel could not give. 
I only grieve one falſe to France and me 
Should of that juſtice th* only witneſs be: 
But yet that cauſe of grief ſhould dif-appear, 
Since ſeeing of your death wilt puniſh her. *- 


(24) 

King. Oh could I juſtly think my ſelf fo bleſt 
That what relates to me could touch her breaſt. 
ThoughlT ſhould -periſhin this preſent ſtrife, 

My death would be more happy than my life, 
But fince no ſervice I have paid her yet 
Can make me hope a happineſs ſo great, 
Tle ſtrive to merit that which you but fear, 
By now revenging what you ſaid to her ! 
But yet, weſhould not fight ſhe being by. 

Danph. That is the reaſon why you here muſt dye. 

| | [ Draws his Sword. 

King. Then, Madam, you'l forgive me, if I now 

{ King Draws. 


Defend that life which does belong to you- 
Prin. Kat. Oh Heav'ns ! whom ſhall I call ? perhapsI may 
Saving my Brothers life the King betray. 
[ Exit,and enters again with La Marr. 
You broke your truſt. Think onthe Kings high worth. 
La Marr. Blamount's without and ſtays to lead him forth ! 
[_ King cloſes with him and diſ-arms him. 
Prin. Kat. Go open ſtrait the Garden Gallery, 
Keep for the Kings eſcape the paſlage free 
Firſt for my Brother inthe Lobby ſtay... 
La Marr. When heis gone [le ſhut it with this key.[ Fx.La Va. 
Prin. Kat. My Brother is diſ-arm'd! what ſhall I do ? 
King. Your life, yong Prince, is at my mercy now: 
Prin. Kat, Sir; fot-my Brotherslife ler me implore 3 
Naturcifpeaks now, as-Honouz did before ! 
.King.:l to your pleaſure ever will ſubmit——— 
*Tis to your blood you owe my ſparing it. 
Your lifeI give you at the Princeſs word, 
And for her ſake, Ihere reſtore your Sword. 
But, Sir, remember y-are oblig'd by me . 
No more #inyade-your Siſters privacy 
Nor practiſe to obl{truQ that paſſions way 
Which is a debt ſo due as I muſtpay. 
Theſe not obſerving my revenge ſhall proye 
As (trong to you as ſhe ſhall find my love. 
But if in both your courtelie. be, ſhown, 
What herc has paſt ſhall vaniſh as unknown. 
Daxph. Your Fortune, Sir, is great o're France and me; 
Great is your promiſe too of ſccrefie. 
But if I can my (elf with filence pleaſe, 
You may thank that, and not your Menages. [ Exit Dauphin. 
Prin. Kat. Ile follow him obſerve which way he takes, 
Whilſt, for the King, ſhe th* other paſſage makys. 
Sir, youſball ſtay awhile, Fle ſtrait return !., _ [Fxit. 
King. Oh Heavens! why have. given her cauſe to mourn? 
Bliumount, whole conduct did me hither. briog, 
Will ſarely with a Friend, and with a King, : 
>. ef 
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His promiſe keep; which was to ſee meout. 
I cannot his unblemiſht honour doubt. 
But I will ſtay to ſpeak with herfhough all 
The World were to be bury'd in my fall. 
Enter Princels. 
Madam, can you the cauſein me forgive 
Which gave rou terrours here and make yougrieve? 
When you he 15jures not, much more than me, 
Your preſence will his Sanctuary be, 
Pri», Kat. I will forgive you, Sir, all terrours here, 
If by vour quick return you'l end my fear. 
[To all 5 -ur longer {tay Alarms will gives 
ty Broth: r's Nature 1s Vindicatrve : 
I fear tr»m 7's revenge all that is ul, 
Here, where he wants ao pow Tto' alt his will. 
King. Agreater ruine, Madam, I fore-ſee 
Th-n he, though in this place, can calt on me 3 
If I ergm hence ſhould tomy Camp remove 
Before! know now you rec2ive my love. 
Prin. Kat,” The firſt day, Sir. you'l think it were unfit 
I ſhould do more then only know of it. 
Nor have you any reaſonto deſpair 
Whea for your ſafety I expreſs my care.  * 
King. Vertue may make you be my fſafeties friend 3 
But to what's dearer to me [ pretend. 
My ſafety lies not in my going hence 
But in that ble{iag you may here diſpence, 
I would not fatety without that,enjoy 3 
And with it nought my ſafetyicanideſtroy. 
Prin. Kat. 1 will ſay any thing you'l have me ſay 
Rather than keep you here in ruines way. 
But yet, that what] ſpeak may not appear 
To be the dictates only of my fear, 
Ifyou were gone ['le-to my (elf confeſs 
Such vertue 2nd refpet you did exprels, 
That what | thought an Age had not the power 
To atinme, youadted in one hour. 
Now, Sir, you ſhould retire, andgive a Maid 
The eaſe to bluſh alone for what ſhe ſaid. 
King. Madam, I go: but goſocharm'd from hence, 
Both by your eyes, and vertues influence, 
That 'tis 1mpoſhible for me to know 
To which I moſt of Adoration owe. 
But if the humbleſt duty, higheſt fire, 
Which man e're ſhew'd, or love did e're inſpire, 
Can be oblations fitting to be paid, 
You'lne're need bluſh for what you now have ſaid. 
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Enter La Marr. 


La Marr. Sir, Blamount ſtays for you. This is your way ! 
Prin. Kat, She is your Guide, take heed, Sir, of delay ! 


[Exeunt La Marr, King. 


Who can or Loveor Reaſons Pow'r expreſs ? 
One oft do more than th' other, oftenleſs. 
Reaſon makes me a Subjects paſſion fly 3 
Love o'rea King gains ſuch a Victory 

As makes him venture life, and, what is far 
More great, his growing Glories of the War, 
That he his paſſion only might relate 

And from my lips might hear his doleful Fate. 


. Sure, toreturn ſome'love for love ſo great, 


Is not to give a gift, | but pay a debt. 
Enter Dauphin, #rd de Chaſtel. 
Diuph.* Oh Friend, if I had kill'd him in that fight, 


My Glory I had rais'd toſuch a-height 
T hat, maugre all my Mothers arts and hate, © | 


* I had reſtor'd, and I had rul'd the State. 


All their ſaccelltes had with him been dead 3 
For he's his Armies Soul as wel aghead. 
Why did my Stars ſo fair a hope afford 
(Leaving, O Fraxce! thy Fortune to my Sword) 
Yet not to kill or periſh by my Foe 3 
But both my Lite and Sword I'to'him owe? 
De Chaſt. Ybur mind, Sir; is too great to feel deſpair 
For one ill chance in Dnel, or in War. 
Danph. To be o'recome would be the greateſt curſe 
If to out-live that Fate were not a worſe. 
The firſt, perhaps was Fortunes fault alone 3 
But, Friend, the laſt tooclearty is my own. » 
De Chaſt. If ofthit Rain your heart has ſuch a ſenſe 
Let's waſh it oft in's blood, e're he go hence. 
Dauph. Should the firſt a&t of Iife which hedid give 


| Meanly the giver of hjsfife deprive ? 


Becauſe blind Forttihe guilty 3$rome 

Shall f, to my own iclt, more guilty be? - 

No, my De C:aftc! ; though hebe my Foe, 

Yet he hath (till moſt gen'raufly been (©; 

And by no Ads of mine he nefreThall die 

Unlel(s by ſuch as raid him up fo high. 
De Chaſt. Let me then, lingle, your revenge purſue. 
Dauph. Whoto Crime conſents does aft it too. 

If it were fit, the act it (elf 1'de do: 


Ha har's unfit ſhall not be done by you. 


* DeChbaſt. I hope, Sir, thenthe Treaty I begun 
Will put you in ſo high a poſture ſoon 


[Exenrt. 


That 
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That the diſgrace, which but a few now ſees, 
Shall inthe eyes of crowds of Witneſſes 
Be ſo waſh'd off as ſhall your ſorrow cure. 

Dauph. Thy hope's uncertain, my diſgrace is ſure. 
But what of good 1s meant for me by Fate | 
Thou ought'(t to haſten or *twill come toolate. [Exenzt. 


Exter Warwick, and Tudor Diſenisd. 


IWarw. Blamount deſir'dus to expe@ him here. 
Tudor. The King did never (hew us how to fear, . 
Elſe we ſhould tremble now at Blamonnt's ſtay. 
Warw. Would Love had led the King afafer way. 
Kings, in whoſe chances Nations fall or riſe, 
Hazard too much in private Gallantries 5 
The odds againſt them checks their luck and {kil]. 
Tudor. *Tis true, but Loves great Gameſters reckon ſtill 
(Whilſt boldlythey the ſtake t reſt chuſe) 
What they may win, and not w y may loſe. 
| Ezter Blamount. 
ſent for you, i'le bring you ſtraight 
ofthe reach of Fate. 
He tell yoF\hat has paſt. 
OM a pain too great too laſt, | Exenrt. 


Blaw. The King 
Where he 1s afe af 


ky 
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3 Katherine, azd Princeſs Anne. 


FE" MyTear did then my reaſon overthrow 3 

I could tcarcethink, much leſs know what to do. 

Prin. An. Why did you not by poſitive commands 

Reſtrain at leaſt the King of Ezgland's hands? 

Prin. Kat. Should I ſo much my Brothers ſafety prize 

As.to procure it by mean remedies ? 

Ah ! fince 'tiwas only love brought Henry here, . 

Should I have made his'Love his Murderer ? 

'The Dauphin to the King injurious was: 

Heaven would not let thoſe wrongs unpuniſh'd paſs. * 
Prin. An, His wrongs morethan your own your anger move 
Prin. Kit. That's what TI owe my Vertue, not his Love. 
Pri». Ar. I doubt the Dauphiz ſome raſh thing will do. 
Prin. Kat. La Marr was toattend our interview 

Who did, corrupted by De Chaſtel, bring 

The Darphin to obſerve me with the King, 

I from the terrour of their Fight did fly 

And met her, who, toſalveher Treachery, 

(Having a full command of all the keys) 

Diſpos'd their pa{lage forth by ſev'ral ways. 

 Blamount withall the Friends that he could get 

I haveeogag'd to ſecond his Retreat. 

I hopermy care in that will happy prove. 

Prin, Ar. Wherethere is ſo much care there is ſome Love. 


Prin. 


This high reſolve does more becone the Field : 


3 


By Arms than Treaty to regain a Throne; 
But yet my Brother thought a .Treaty good ' 
T hat his French Subjects might preſerve their blood. 


Who, tor hisSubjetts ſakes, is deaf to Fame. | 
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Prin. Kat. [know not whether it be love or no, 
But ſach great things he did both ſay and do 
That I dear friend, infenfibly amled 
Tothink that may betrue which now you ſed. 
Whocan, when ſuch a Victor will advance, 
Reſiſt that vertue which does conquer France ? 
Prin. An. The proof he lately gave you of his flame, 
Madam, 1s ſuch as 1s above a name. 
All trodden ways in Love he does C-(piſe 
As things below his paſſion and your Eyes. 
Prin. Kat. Condem not then my being in ſome pain 
Til! I aſſurance of his ſafety gain: | 
W hich bleſling that I may the ſooner know 
This proof of Friendſhip mine does beg of you, 
That we dividedly our ſelves concern 
Which of us firſt the welcom news ſhall learn. 
Prin, 4n. Tle ſtill obey what ever you command, 
And, what I hear, you ſtrai | underſtand. 


Prin. Kat. May Heaven e the Kiag, that Tmay hear 
He is beyond the proſpett of My fear. [ Exeunt. 


THE FOURT 
The Curtain being draw 


The Duke of Burgundy, the Conſtable, Earl 3 
Biſhop of Arras are ſeen ſitting at one [ide of le; We: nc4 by 
the French Officers of State 5 on the other (ide, are. ſeated the Duke 
of Exeter, Duke of: Bedford, the Arch-bilſkop of Canterbary, 
and the Earl of Warwick, atten4ed by the Engliſh. 


Eurg. ("Ince all, my Lords, is done by usand you 
_JWhichis, aspreviousto a Treaty, due 
Delays in the affair ſhould be abhorr'd ; * 
Thoſe impious are when peace may be reſtor'd : 
Therefgre, my Lords, *twere fit you would expreſs 
On what conditions'you will. granta peace. | 
Exet. Thoſe whoout right and ſtrength Well nnderſtand 
Need not be told that we all France demand. 
Conſt. You would by meer demand a queſtion make 3 
No Treaty gives all that ſnccefs can take. 


Tis nobler all toloſethanal] to yield. 
Bedf. And vou'l confeſs it is more nobly done, 


Arch-Biſh. That King proves well the juſtice of his claim 


F. of Char. 


( 


I 


wo 
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E. of Char. Had weno Plea but what preſcription gives 
There were enough whilſt any French-marn lives. 
Warw. In pleading fo, my Lord, your ſelves you wrong 3 
That cannon Title be but to the ſtrong. 
For what can a protedtive aid afford 
Again(t the cle-rei: Right, and ſharpeſt Sword ? 
Biſh. of Ar. From what pretence fo'ere a claim you draw 
France knows 7:0 rigat above her Salique Lay : 
A Law which 1s both rational, and old; 
It never was by time or force controul'd. 
Exet. You but imperfettly your ſtory know 3 
-Or {peaking thus, you hope that we dolo. 
That Law (it made) was paſt on 8414's banks 
And was not made fur Frazce but for the Franks; 
A Germain people who in Camps were bred, 
And therefore {t:]! renounc'd le head, 
Bedf. A Law, which only fr 'd Tumults roſe, 
And which Heavn's Law and Nature's does oppoſe. 
My Lord of Cartergery 'tis in you 
To ſpeak how Frghkeeave ci:allenge as our due. 
Arch. Biſh.\h & © ourth, as your own ſtories tell, 


Had gar les and Iſabel 3 

Edmy ag his DNwvhter wed 3 
HisSc fe F -erc/5 Crown ſucceed. 
Whom ne, Phzlip, the Uncle's Son, 


Did fronrthEMathers NDav-hrer take the Crown 3 
And kept it during injur'd #dward's life 

To whom 'twas due, in juitice, by his Wife. 
That Edward, dead, Edward the Third, his Son, 
Did in his Mothers right, demand his Crown. 
Creſſy and Poitiers to the World declare 

How Heav'nelteem'd his Sword in that juſt War. 
Death, Natures Conquerour, did him ſubdue 3 
And his great Son, the Greater of the two. 

Soon atter, Civil Wars our lfle deſtroy'd : 

Our Swords againſt our ſelves were long employ'd. 
Whilſt tick with Civil War, Prides worſt diſeaſe, 
We bled in France, andloſt three Provinces. 

But, now when thoſe [nteſtine Wars are done, 


| Wecame hereto receive, or take our own. 


Bedj. You boaſt your Salique Law ſo juſt, and old, 
That it by time or force was ne're controul'd. 
But tell, I pray, what part of it decreed. 
That 2artel ſhould King Childerick ſucceed ? 
Or how it could, it not by wreſted ſhift, 
Make Capet Succeſlorto Few'is the Fifth, 
When Charles of Lorrain{hould have fill'd the place 3 
The fir!t Heir-male left of your Royal Race? 

Exet. 'Tis true, the States of France, by their decree, 
Did call King Capet to the Manarchie, 

| [ 


/ 


Who 
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Who wiſely then did Royal In'treſt fave, 
Making them think that what they paid, they gave : 
For foto his juſt right he joyn'd their power, 
By which he vanquiſh'd his Competitor. 
Thus when by Arms the Salique Law was try'd 
Heav'n judg'd the Title to the Female fide: 
For the chief right which Capes had to plead 
Was that he did King Lewis Siſter wed. 
Arch-Biſh. From this Great Capet, who that Law repeal'd, 
All your ſucceeding Kiogs their Crowns have held. 
By which, my Lords, wethink we clearly ſhow, 
If then his claim was good, ours now is ſo. 
IVarw. Or, if you grant the States by their decree 
Can give to whom they will this Monarchie, 
If you their pow'r ſo highly will, advance, 
Weneed but conquer to oo to France. | 
Burg. Since you, my Lordst@ pry into our right, 
How comes your Red-roſe now torule your white? 
Blamenot what Frazce to that Duke Charles hath done 


When a Lanca#rian head does wear your @ugly n. 

What by both ſides may equally be ſed 7 

That neither, as his proper right, can plead: OE 
But if your Roſes Heav'nſhould e're unite © 38 
Then you may challenge Frazce with better might = 


None of the preſent Line we will admit 3 
The houſe of York can only plead for it. | 
Exet. All of that Houſe allow my Nephew's right ; 
And, under him, they for this Empire fight. 
IF Fate ſhould them to Emgland's Throne advance 
Key ſhall poſſeſs, withit, the Throne of France - 
By them as Subjects he is ſerv'd and fear'd. 
» Burg. When they are Kings again they ſhall be heard. 
My Lords, that all this vain diſcourſe may ceaſe, 
What ſay you, if, advance you to a peace, 
Wegive your King, the Princeſs Katherize, 
And with her ſuch vaſt Treaſure we aſlign, 
As may for ever all your Title buy 
To Anjou, Aqnitain,' and Normandy £ 
Bedf. How came ſuch abjet offers in your thought ? 
One ought not to be ſold, nor th' other bought. 
Burg. Then know, my Lords, the War you muſt purſue 3 
The Sword muſt end what Treaty could notdo. 


\ 


[ He riſes, and the reſt after him. 


Exet. *'Ti8 to the Sword we muſt have our recourle ! 
Where right's deny'd 'tis juſtice to uſe force. 

Bedf. Pippen and.Capet ſuch ſharp Swords did draw 
As twice repeal'd this Pagan-Salique-Lay. 


= Wa, 
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My Brother then my charge is as your crime 

If he preſume todo it the third time. 

His Sword you'l quickly feel as ſharp as theirs 5 
Since force muſt plead the right of Female-heirs. 


[ Salutes the Engliſh Lords. 


My Lords, farewcl ! we cannot here *agree ! 

But they'l begin th' enſuing War at Sea. 

Their Fleets prepar'd ; and, by this morning Poſt, 

Our Navy too docs call me to the Coaſt. [ Exeunt. 


Enter the Queen and Counteſs of La Marr. 


Le Marr. Sofar this Treaty has already gone 
That the Burgzzdizz did aiſure your Son 
The Engliſh Treaty never ſoulWMcceed 
Which with the Danphir's paihion Io agreed 
As he has offer'd him to ſhare all Frence 
And to forget the Death of 0rleance. 

This, Madam, but too clearly lets you fee : 

They mean to force you from the Regency : 

Which the falſe Ditke ſoon after will enjoy : 

Firſt he'le divideFand then your houſe deſtroy. 
veen. Thisfervice, my La Marr, is far above 

All preſents Ican make you, but my love. 

I thought De Chet had fo fierce a mind 

As he to love could never have inclin'd ; 

But in that thought I find I injure you: 

This conqueſt only to your Eyes is due. (> 

Le M:rr. Madam, *twas only Love which could have preſt 
This fatal ſecret from De ChaſteF's brealt. 
Nor would I e're to him have faithlefſs been; 

But to ſave France, and to preſerve my Queen. 
| Bueen., Thy Queen half loſt, thy friendſhip does reſtore3 
And yet thy friendſhip muſt oblige her more | 


Enter Burgundy, ard Conſtable. The Queen caſts 
her Eyes on Burgundy. ' 


— 


That haughty Bargurdj ſhall ſhortly mourn 

Kind Coulin! you have made a quick return———— 
Burg. The Dukes of Bedford and of Exeter, 

Joyn'd with their talking Biſhop did appear 

So much averſe toall that we could ſpeak 

As wein duty did the Treaty break ; 

Duty to you. Weoffer'd all you ſent, 

But only France can gtve their pride content, 


Dxeen, Since 
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zeen. Sincethele. bold Foes take pleaſure tomake War 
(Prondthat they dare do worle than others dare, 
And prouder with ſucceſs) let us provide 
T' advance our merit and debaſe their Pride. 
Burg. Madam, in this juſt cauſe I ſhall afford 
Th' atliſtance of my Counſel and my Sword. 
D©xeen. It is on thoſe my chief dependance lies : 
For you, my Lord, both paw'rful are and wile. 
Prepare for Action, and let Treaties ceaſe : 
The wiſe may loſe. by War, fools loſe by Peace. 
Burg. Thebetter to obey what you deſire 
Excuſe me,» Madam, if I now retire, [ Exit. 
2xeen. He being, gone, my Lord, I'le let you know 
What France, and1I, do tothis Lady owe. | 
The Duke has broke the Engliſh Treaty now 
That tothe Dauphin he may keep his Vow. 
And falſe De Chaſtel made 'eayoth agree 
Out of my hands to force theWgency. 
And then b*tween themlſelvesthey are to ſhare 
The high employments both of Peace and War. 
Conſt. This Duke does all my faculties amaze: 
' Yet (till he lov'd to walk 1n crooked ways. 
| Been, They all ſhall fink and their own r 
Within that depth which they for me delign'e 
My Secretary Perrot underſtands "—_— 
The Art of counterfeiting Seals and Hands : | 
T'le make him ſtraight write tothe Engliſh King, 
As from the Duke, propoſing every thing 
Which falſe De Chaſtel offer'd from my Son 3 
Yet whenall promis'd by the King is done, , 
Thqu leſs than what my Son did e're propoſe 
Himhele forſake, and with the Erg//þ cloſe. 
La Marr (vall entertain De Chaſtel (0 
As of the Duke he may ſuſpicious grow. 
Ls Marr. Some doubts which ſeem perplex'd I will unfold; 
Ile lay, he with the King does Treaty bold. 
8xeen. Which canno other way be brought to light 
But by thoſe Letters ta'ne which he may write ? 
Theſe Letters ſhall, though forg'd authentick ſeem 3 
And mult be intercepted too'by him. 
Le Marr. This will between them raiſe a jealouſte. 
Conſt. And when that ſeedisſown 'twill never dye. 
The Danphins Soul I never underſtood 
If he revenge not this affront with blood. 


Queen. My Lord, withdraw, and write with inſtant care 
[ Exit Conſtable, 


The Letter for D# Perrot: you, La Arr, 
+ Shall ſooth De Chaſtel with your former Art, 
And ſubtly play your ſelf in all your part. ; 
RE es , [| Exit La Marr. 
Great 
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Great troubles to a Throne the way prepare 3 

And greater troubles mult preſerve us there. 

Yet the Ambitious envy thole whoreign : 

They know the Pomp of Crowns, but not the pain- [ Exit. 


The Prin&eſs Katherine, weeting the Princeſs Anne, 


Prin. Kat. Madam, what News? 
Prin. An. The worſt thatT cou!d bring : 

They have diilolv'd the Treaty with the King. 

Peace is quite fled, which did before but hide 

Her chearful face. The Sword muſt all decide. 

Thou torward hope, Wars voice has call'd thee back ! 
Prin. Kat. | ne're could think ſuſpence was ſich a rack. 
Prin. Ar. Sulſpence, in any thing a pain does prove; 

But turns a torment when 'tis mix'd with love. 


Enter La Man in haſte. 
La Mar. Madam,T doubt the Q 1een and Duke have heard 
Of that c1ſgniſe in which the King appear'd. 
The bultc whilp'rers run from place toplace; 
And fear, or news, is ſeen in every Face. 
Small Parties meet; then toa throng they grow, 
As Clouds unite before a ſtorm does blow. 
Enter Blamount. 
© Blam. Madam, Tleft the Dauphin with the Queen 
They have thismorning in a Tempeſt been : 
Their meeting was both violent and ſhort : 
Your Brother inſtantly will leave the Court. 
He ſaid he would no longer vainly ſtrive, 
But boldly take what ſome deny to give. + 
Safely the Duke th' event of this attends, 
And his apartment fills with Guards and Friends. 
Enter Earl Chareloys. 
E. of Char. Madam, juſt now I from the Dauphin came: 
His Friends are kindled with his Anger's flame. 
He 1s to ſudden execution bent : 
To Deeds lo (wift as ne'I too late repent. 
He onts on wings for what he will purtuez 
And ſys my Father does uſurp his due: 1 
And fierce Le Chaſtel too (whichall admire) 
Againſt his Natureſtrivestoquench this fire. 


Enter French Lady. 


Lady. Madam, you are expected by the Queen. 
Frin. Kat. This ſtorm will fall as ſoon as 1t is ſeen. 
My Lord, Ile {trive to make the Queen apply 
To this diſtemper a quick remedy. 
Charl. T'le {ti]l near my ſuſpicious Father ſtay : 
To much ſuſpicion doesit ſelf betray. 
K Print. Atts 
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Prix. An. Brother, T'le follow ! Madam, we in vain 
In ſtorms of Love of other ſtorms complain, 
Lov's Queen did riſe from the tempeſtuous Sea z ., 
Which ſhews that lovein ſtorms muſt ever be. [ Exennt, 


$ 


Enter Tudor. 


Tudor. By what the King related I may ſee 
The Princeſs is for ever loſt to me. 
'Tis evident ſhe has her love reſign'd 
To his great Title and his greater mind. 
Why ſhould I thus, what ſhe has done deplore? 
She did but that which I had done before. 
But, Fate, thou art unjuſt in making me 
To quit the love yet keep the jealouhie : 
Which is of Love's fair tree the.fouleſt fruit ; 
A Branch whoſe nouriſhment affends the root. 
Shall jealouſie a pow'r o're judgment gain 
Though it does only in the fancy reign ? 
With knowledge thou art inconſiſtent {till ; 
The minds foul Monſter whom fair truth does kill. 
Thy tyranny ſubverts even Natures Laws 3 
For oft thoy haſt efte&s without a caule. 
And; which thy 'ftrength or weakneſs docs detect, 
Thou often haſt-a cauſe withqut effect. . 
In all thou doſt, thou-eyer doſt amils, 
Seeſt what 1s not, or ſeeſtnat that which is. 
Whilſt thou doft live ſickneſs does thee pyrluc ; 
And he who cures thee needs mult kill thee too. 


4.. 


Enter: King. 


King. Tudor ! you muſt not think my friendſhip rad- 
Though it purſue you to your ſolitade. | 
Some fatal ſorrow.has your heart oppreſt : ' 

Divide it, and ſend half into my brealt. 

Tudor. What 1s it can invade me in excels, 
But joy, whilſt [ your favour, Sir, poſteſs ? 

King. If my warm favour has your blefting made, 
Why leave you ther that Sun tai ſeek this:thade #7 

Tudor. Sir, from your bounttes I retire to ſhaw 
. T would prevent th' increaſe of what I owe. 

I ſtudy here to pay mv- former ſcore 3 

And I avoid your making of it more. 

/ King. Tudor || no ſuch an{wer will admit; 

{ I muſt be paid with truth and not with wit. 

The trith of Friendſhip has forfook the Earth :; 

Thou doſt diſſemble thy accuſtom'd mirth. | 

A ſudden ſigh does thy feign'd ſmiles detec? 

Nature: betrays more Art then I ſuſpect. 

Tudor, Let 
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_ Tudor, Let menot, Sir, be for that ſhape deſpis'd 
In which I am, ev'n to my ſelf diſguis'd. 
King. Friendſhip above all tyes does bind the heart : 
And faith in Friend(hip is the noblelt part. 
'Tis1ll, nnaskt, not to have told your pain; 
But worſe, when askt, if you excuſes feign. 
Farewel, frail man; our Friendſhip here muſt enc, 
You wrong your Honour, when you wrong a Friend. 
[ King offers to goont. 

Tudor. Stay, Sir, and to your vertueTl'le untold 
The ſaddeſt ſtory that was ever told. 

King. Why with thy King ſhould there ſuch trifling be; 
With Friend(hip too, which ſacred 1s as he 2 

Tudor. My grief 1s yet cloſe pris'ner in my Breaſt 3 
VWhilltthere confin'd, 'twill only me moleſt ; 

But may d:i{quiet you when got from whom 3 
Complaints, when palt relief grow. troubleſome. 

King. That griet does far all other griets tranſcend, 
Which greater grows when truſted to a Friend. 
Friendſiip in noble hearts would never reign 
fr friend[hips duty ſhould be Friendſhips pain. 

For eale of ſorrow Friends from Heaven wereſent. 
Tudor, diſpatch, and try th' experiment. 

Tidor, Why ſhould you preſs me, Sir ? it will not out.---- 

King. Thoſe fear their Cure who their Phylitians doubt. 

Tudor. Force me not, Sir, to tell you what can be 
Noealeto you, and yet arack to me. 

King. Tell it I ſay! 

Tudor. Te tell it though I dye. 

I am1n Love. 

King. In Love? andſo aml. 

Is this the ſtrangeſt ſtory e're was known ? 

Tudor. Pray Heav'n you think not ſo e'reit be done. 

King. Proceed. 

Tudor. She Sir, who does my heart ſubdue, 

Is by my Friend ador'd with paſtion too: + 
And, which is worſe, his paſſion he did tell 
Tome, e're mine I durſt to him reveal, 

And, worſer yet, that Friend does me employ 
T' aftiſt his Love whilſt I my own deſtroy. 

I loſe my Miſtreſs if I condeſcend 

To this, not doing it, I loſe my Friend. 

But, which is worlt of all, le not deny 

He does deſerve her ſo much more than I 
That ſhould ſhe, for my ſake, make him deſpair 
She mult be more unjuſt then ſhe is fair. 

And whilſt ſhe does admit of my addreſs, 

The wrong | dodeſtroys my happineſs. 

King. *Tis difficult. What haſt thou fixt upon ? 

- Txdor. What Ithought juſt I have already done. 117 ® 
King, Why 
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King. Why thenis ſo muchtimein ſorrow ſpent? 
For what is juſtly done caaſt thou repent ? 
Tudor. In what did ſuch juſtice I have ſhown 
ThatI would do't again, wereit undone. 
Bur, Sir, I cannot yet that grief remove 
Which ſprings from Friendlhip that conteſts with, Love. 
As after ſtorms the Sea does troubled ſhow 
Though the fierce Winds, which mov'd it, ceaſe to bloyy. 
King, No wonder griefs wild Sea ſo high is wrought 
Since in your breaſt Friendſhip and Love have fought. 
But tell me now thy Friends and Miſtreſs name- 
For whom your ſelf you nobly overcame. 
He who you think deſerves much more than you 
I mult conclude deſerves my Friendſhip too. 
Tudor. Oh Sir! inthat your pardon Iimplore : 
Too much is ſaid; force me to ſay no more. 
King. Tudor, that man muſt high in merit be 
For whom you'l do,more than you'l truſt with me. {Tudor kyeels. 
Tudor. Forgive me, Sir, if more I darenot lay : 
Let me in ſilence mourn my life away. 
King. Riſe, but nomorel thee my Friend will call : 
For he'sno Friend; 1f not a Friend 1n all. 
In part thou ſhew'{t me what I whole would ſee 3 
A half Friends worſe than a whole enemy. 
Thy filence by a ſtrifter way Tle break. 
By thy Allegiance I command thee {peak ! 
Tudor. Oh do not think my Soul is ſunk for Jow 
That ought can a&t what Friendſhip could not do. 
King. Thy want of it, this paſſion from me draws : 
Exculeth' effects of which thou art the cauſe. 
No longer, Tudor, at this rate contend [ Embraces hin. 
With him who isthy King, and more, thy Friend. 
Twagr. T he charming name of Friend will make me ſpeak 
When, even my King, could not my lilence break. 
You arethat Friend whoſe camel would conceal 3 
Whois the Viſtrels then Tneed not te!l. 
Size tO Q!Gd this revealment, Surzconſtran 
Whar but my pain could have difclos'd my pain ? 
King. Ob why folate doſt thou this truth avow ? 
T»dor. | fear toveariy | havetolditnow. 
King. this tohaveus'd thy Friend{hip breedsa pain 
V/lich nothing can tranſcend but her ditdain, 
Tudor. Bt hadT told it ſooner; Sir, to yon, 
Could you have then done more than vou can now ? 
Sinceall | ask. for what you make me ſay, 
Is but your pardon t!1at T durſt obey. 
Kirg. My ignorance alone has made me do, 
What Love it ielt could not have forc'd meto. 
Tudor. T hough, Sir. the Charms of Lovers hopes are {weet, 
Yet minel freely proſtrate at your teet. 
GILES P. | | King. My 
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King. My Rival thus in Love thon ſhunn'ſt to be, 
Yet thus inhonour doſt out-rival me. 
I to no Monarche're that glory gave; 
Much leſs my Subjed ſhall that glory have. 
If, T#dpr, you would now ſuppre$ your flame, 
To ſhew your Friend(hip, or exalt your fame, + 
That a&t on neither ſcore I will allow; 
For I'm in both, as much concern'd as you. 
So greatly, Tudor, thou haſt done for me 
As nought can pay it butthe ſame for thee. 
T1A4or. | cannot, Sir, Imagine your deſgn. 
' Kivg..Tobe your Advocate as you were mine, 
And give yon leave your paſſion to purſue. 
And, which 15 more, I do command you too. 
Tudor. Forgive me if this ofter I refuſe. | 
King. Relolve to take it, or thy King to loſe. 
Tudor. Then Ile embrace it, and diſputeno more. 
And give me |lcave a pardon to implore 
Fromall the better World who Lovers are, 
From all whoſhall be to, and all that were, 
That I againſt them did fo gwilty prove 
As to conſider ought in Love, but Love. 
King. Tudor, this gallantry obliges mare 
'Then all thy pleading for me did before. 
'But, if I ever can attend again 
That Sov'reign Beauty which does o're us reign, 
Fle giveher then (uch Characters of thee 
As ſhall ont-ſpeak what thou haſt ſaid of me. 
We then wil! be each others Advocate ; 
And from her ſenteace each receive his Fate. 


Tudor. Though this is more thenT could hope3 yet (till 


That which revives my hopes, my hopes does kill. 
For when deſcribing me you pleaſe to add 

All that you think is likely toperſwade, 

Ev'n that a ſurer way will rather prove 

To ſhew your Vertue than advaace my Love. 


King, Fearnot, you may ſucceed; though drawing you 


I ſhall but Copy what for me. you drew. 


Tudor. Yetthole will find, who jultly ballance things, 


I only SubjeCts taught, but you teach Kings. 
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THE FIFTH ACT. 


"gp 
Enter the King, the Duke of Exeter, the Duke of Belford, 


and Tudor. 


King. ()8 R good ſucceſles come together till : 
And, as the good concur, fo dothe ill. 
I have obſerv'd it, Uncle, have not you ? 
Exet. 'Tis, Sir, as worthy notice as 'tis true. 
King. This ſeems, methinks, t'accuſe their ignoragce 
Who attribute our great events.to chance : 
For though it may, when {lowly one event 
Follows another, look like accident : 
Yet when together many ſwiftly joyn, 
It ſhews a power which rules us by deſign. 
Whilſt we ſucceed at Land, to Heav'n we owe 
The tryumph of a Naval Overthrow, 
Brother, your tongue may claim the right alone 
To tell what Heav'n by your brave hand has done. 
Bedf. But little fanie, where many Conqu'rours were, 
Could juſtly fall to any ſingle ſhare. 
When we had faif'd your Fleet inſight of France, 
From the $2izs mouth the French did ſtrait advance : 
Their number pleas'd us whom it meant to fright 3 
We joy 'd at any thing that made them fight. 
But whilſt to gain the Wind both Navies ply'd, 
Both, to the Southward, a third Fleet deſcry'd. 
Whole courſe, by bearing, toour Fleet was bent : 
We thought tothem, they fear'd to us, 'twas ſent. 
When drawing near us, *twas perceiv'd by all, 
Their Flags diſplay'd theArms of Portugal. 
That proſp'rous King, your Kinſman and your Friend 
His Royal Navy to Fyour aid did ſend, 
Hearingthe Frizch had rigg'da numerous Fleet. 

King. This ſhews his Friendſhip, like his Vertue, great : 
[ am oblrg'd, and more I could not be 
Their by a Debt, great as your Victory. 

Bedf. The Valiant Bourboz, Admiral of France, 
Shrunk not at this, but (wiftlier did advance. 
That ſhout with which we did their Navy greet, 
Tir affrighted {hore did Ecchoto their Fleet. 

At the firſt ſhock, ſome ſhips we ſunk and burn'd; 
Our order ſoon was to a Chaos turn'd.: 
þ Pertugals (till like the Engliſh Fought 3 

Vide our Valour, or elſe by it taught. 
A thouſand Deeds were worthy in that fight, 
Though not, Sir, of your hands, yet of your ſight. 
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But what the Frexch perform'd, worthy your praiſe, 
Serv'd but the more your Glory, Sir, to raiſe, 

For your reli(tleſs Genius theredid reign, 
And made us gather Laurels on the main : 
As proſp'rous Stars, though abſent to the ſenſe, 
Bleſs thoſe they ſhine for by their influence. 
Five hundred Ships were funk or taken there 
Whoſe Flags ſeem Wreaths for you, the Conquerour. 
King. This high ſucceſs at Sea, which Heav'n has ſent 
Has made me Maſter of that Element. 
When Monarchs have at Land a Battel loſt 
It may, to raiſe new Troops, ſome treaſure coſt. 
But to repair loſt Fleets is not ſo cheap 3 
Woods are a Crop which men but once can reap. 
That Prince, whoſe Flags are bow'd to on the Seas, 
OF all Kings ſhores keeps m his hand the Keys : 
No King can him, he may all Kings invade; 
And on his Will depends their Peace and Trade. 
Trade, which does Kings and Subjects wealth increaſe ; 
Trade, which more neceſlary is than Peace. 
Exet. If the worlds trade may to our hand be brought, 
Though purchas'd by a War 'tis cheaply bought. 
Tudor. He who an Ifland rules and not the Sea, 0 
Is not a King, and may a Pris'ner be. 
Bedf. In this Victorious Fleet your Parliament 

Have ſach ſupplies of Men and Treaſure (ent, 

Fhat France will gow in humble poſtureſeck 

The Treaty which her former Pride did break. 

King. Thoſe: Royal Limbs will not their head forſake 3 

My Glory tli-y their own kind [nt'reſt make. 

Their Love docs with their Duty nobly ſtrive 3 

And giving thus, unaskt, they doubly give 

Oh Txdor ! though my Sword at Land and Sea 

Does conquer others, Love does conquer me. 

Whilſt under his reliftleſs pow'r I groan 

Fatecannot make me joyfnl with a Crown. 

Tudor. May ſtill the greatnefs of your fame increaſe 

And, for your quiet, may your love grow lets. 


Enter Warwick. 
Warw. From the French Court Count Blamonrnt, Sir, is ſent 
And newly 1s alighted at your Tent. 
King. Admit him, but he ſoon may haſten home 
If from the falſe Burgundian heis come. [ Exit Warwick, 
A Prince worthy of nothing but of hate 3 
Early in promiſe, inperformancelate. 


He cheaply rates my Honour with his own ) 
_ And mean!y thinks that I would fell a Crown. 
In wronging his high Birth he mjures me Q 


And gives my Sworda rightto Burgundy. 
Enter 


£8 
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Exuter Warwick, Blamount, Chareloys Diſentis'd. 
Blame. If a ſurprifing wonder may be news, 
Such as does joy and horrour too-infule, 
I bring it, Sir : for he, whole head and Sword 
Made War and Peace the Creatures of his word ; 
The Great Burgundian who in France did reign, 
Is by appointment of the Daxphin lain. 
King. Heaven's hand is ſure, though it the ſtroke defer. 
Blam. The face of France does full of change appear. 
King. This Murther ſudden was + but what late crime 
Could urge the Daxphin thus to murder him ? 
Blam. The Duke (who ſaid, Treaties would: ne're advance 
That Peace with you which was defir'd by Fraxce ) 
Did therefore for the Dauphins Friendſhipſue. 
Tyon appointed was for interview; 
To which the Duke did inſtantly repair ; 
There to reiolve how to contrive the War. 
The Danphin met at the appointed time 3 
But, whilſt the Duke humbly ſaluted him, 


. De Chafiel, unprovok'd by deed or word, 


In the Dukes heart did ſheath his. guilty Sword : 
And then the Dauphin publickly did.own 
That Sis ſtrange att by his command was done ; 
And faid it was a juſtice dueto France 
Becauſe the Duke had murder'd 0rlearce. 
King. Through what falſe Opticks do merks paſſions look ? 
In this wild juſtice he out-fin'd the Duke. 
Blam. De Chaſtel talk'd (though few did credit it) 
Of Letters taken which the Duke had writ, 
Th' expreſs confeſt that they to you were meant, 
In which he offer'd (if you would conſent 
To what he there, Sir, did propoſe to you) 
He would unthrone the King and Daxphin too. 
King. I by the Duke have been ſo courſly us'd 
That what he had ptopos'd I had refus'd. 
Will not the Son revenge the Fathers fall ? 
Chareloys pulls off his Diſeuiſe. 
Charl. Yes, Sir, and Fs for = Erol call, <td 
The blood of Sov'raign Princes baſely ſpilt 
Calls loud to Monarchs to revenge the Guilt, 
My reaſon, net my paſſion makes me flye 
From a falſe Friend to a brave Enemy. 
If you'l revenge high blood, ignobly ſhed, 
The:Crawn of. France Te ſettle on your head. 
And, when you wed the Princeſs Kathkr7ne, 
The States ſhall then entail it on your Line. 
Of thoſe moſt are my Friends and my Allies y 
And they areall ſo Noble and ſo Wife, 
That with one voice they will aloud diſdain 
The proud injuſtice of a murd'rers reign. 
{28A King. Your 


Char. 


To intercept us if we thither fled. 


This done, whate&uld r 


Made her reſolve immediately to do 
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King. Your Father's faults Flecaſt into his'Grave; 

And will revenge that blood I could not fave. 

And ſince you are (o generous andjuſt, | » 

That, without Treaty, you my honour truſt, 

You ſhall, ; _ a —_ unblemiſh'd word, 

Enjoy my Friendſhip, and engage my Sword. 

4 White faith is wanting this would-ſatisfie; 
On which, as on Truths Pillars, I rely. 
King. Titexample of your worth will make a Friend. 
But what, Sir, does the Daxphir now intend ? 
Cher. This fatal Murther, Sir, he did defign 

Juſt when the Queen, the Princeſs Ketherime, 
My Siſter Ae, and 1, (t avoid the heat 
And noyſe of Paris) did to Meaxx retreat : 
Some Troops to ſeize on us he hither ſent : 

« One of their Leaders (asto Meaxx they went, 
Being my private Friend) did by a Poſt 
Tell me, unleſs we fled, we all were loſt : 
And that we ſhould not then tow'rds Paris flye, 
For on that Road ſome other Troops did 1ye 


What I with reaſon firſt —_— her to. 


King. This root of mifchief ſoon will ſhoot and ſpread. 
Charl. At this I foundthe Queens amazement great : 
For being now cut off for her retreat, 
Her wiſdom could not teach her what todo 3 
I then propos'd we all ſhould fiye to'you, 

As the ſecureſt way-toſcape his rage3 
And ſoour Virtue by our truſt engages 
Virtue ſo known as would her fears controul. 
King. Truſtis the ſtrongeſt Bond upon the Sou 
That ſacred Tye has Vertue oft begot 5 1: | !'- 
It binds where 'tis, and makes it where 'twas not: 
Charl. [ ſaid ſhe might, to break her Son's defign; 
Give you for Bridethe Princeſs Katherine - 
And urge th' Eſtates t'entail the-Crown on you : 
This to your right, that to yourlove-1s due. | 
elil yout Arms and mine? 
As ſhe conſider'd how ſhe ſhould incline 
Clermount came in, diſguis'd 3 in whoſe knowncare 
Her.Wealth and Jewels lay 5 who did declare / 
Her Treaſure was ſurpriz'd, by ſome who ſaid 
Fhat-:they the Dauphin in that at obey 
Who would employ that wealth, vilely procur'd, 
So as that France ſhould have her peace f 
King. The Dauphin, in his rage of want, has done 
What was below him as a Prince or Son. | 
Charl. Though ſhe this wtong and loſs did calmly bear, 
Yet the high DiQates of Revenge and Fear 


'd; 


aſſur'd. 


5 we 

And now at Tray, ' the Qneen'and[Privcefs-areiy, 7 ob 

To which the Dauphin will Tranfpdrtthe Wate 1 (i 

A Garriſon of mine ſecures thatt'Towny! >» - nin! 

And ſince *tis mine yoa know-1t:15 your own? 7 1097 + 
King. Tis chiefly ro yourfavoutd maſt, - Ms wo 7 


My being bleſt in Love and Conqueſttoo: .-;* "EY wiz ye in 3 
Charl. "T werofiSir,char youtrnvſome, Troops of 
The Garriſon of Troy to rexmforte:” ©! 7 0» tid nt 


King. Flelead them Sir; my {elf : all thatdrermine! i .-\"; 
: In France, are but the Bnardwofi Kndheriae il} DD .11C JEL: 77 JV 


My Duty elſe ſhe mjght im queſtioebrings (tft 0 hk 
Charl. 'Tis ſpokentike a Lioverand a: King.” v (900477 

Blamonnt T'le ſend before thav{he may Know: ev. 

What Honour to her. you tmtend}taido! 1; [Eats Dlumovas 

When you to Troy are come'itr thaltappea : + q men 


I will perform mors:then-Þpramintd.herec | | 
King. You may augment my debbr,-as yon think Gi: 
But nothing can encreaſe1twy fente of: it;./ - 1 
Unleſs your favour;.Sir, Tcould incline | | 
To make my Brothers Joys keep time with: mane: + 
His Love to Princeſs A»ne wants'your conſent; ' 
. Charl. She-made me in their dcaves her confident: 
And in your: Brother | ſhalt thinkchey bleſt;:: 
King. This, Sir, unites onr:blcods and;Intereſt; 
Bedf. This grant (preat'Prinoe):my happmeſsiſecures; 
. King. It makes my happineſs avmuchas yours. 
Now, Tudor, if your proſp'rous'Stars deſign 
That we ſhall both ſee beatteons Ratherine,' 
I willperform all that I'promis'd:thees | 
And when thy ſtory ſhe has heard from:me: | : 
(In which by all her truth-Fle do thee right): * 
We then our Supplications will unite, it's + 
That ſhe Courage) will only: him prefer "] vv 
Whom ſhe believes is leaſtunworthy her: :: 1} 1004 
Without regarding in the cauſewe-bving; 
That thou my Subje&-art, or-{/thy King- 
Tudor. In Vertae; Sir, R_ oume outahine 
That you all other Motives ama mos 
King. Brother, "tis fit the-Dwle, with you and [, 


Should on the Princeſs wait 'itamediately. - 5 
Tudor's Brigade the Prince Guardſhall bes: .. 
And with the Army you nw mos: + \ fcmns 


Enter Queek, Phinooſs Kapkerine, "Drinitels Anne, 
NOD, Counteſs La Marr 


Queen. Orr ſind avakibub ddfenceloſi,andueefiye 
For our proteion to our Enemy s, 
Thy Laws, Oh Heav'n! havet offended ſo: nton 


That thou haſt made my Son my: greateſt Noe2: 


Into , 
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Into the World I have the Monſter brought 3, = 
And now-no ſufffrings:can tranſcend that. fault. PBS 
Prin. Kath, Madan, you make, whilſt thug you bear: his crime, 
Our grief more juſt for: you then: yours for him... .. < 
Le Marr. If he ſhould! hear you grieve inthis excels, 
The tryumph of his malice would increaſe. .,;, , &# 
Prin, At. My Duty has th' aſſault of. grief withſtood 3 
For ſince his fury ſhed my Fathers blood; -. - 
That waſted time which you employ, togrieye 
I, to deſign'd revenge, more juſtly give: 
Let all your ſorrow in fuch thoughts expire. 
Lneen. Grief 1s the Fuel, and Revenge the fire. —_— 
Prin. An. Think then on all the Crimes which he has done, 
Andfet thoſe thoughts -cancel thename of Son. 
Leen. Since falniſolow fromwhatis great'or good 
[ hate his Crimes more then I love his blood: 
Enter Blamgunt. 
Blam. Madam, my Duty hasprovok'd my tpeecd. 
The King and Duke moſt ſtrifly are agreed; 
And both this night will-wait upon you here. 
2ueen. This happy news ſuppreſles all my fear, 
And makes me hope, aſliſted by their Fate, 
Thatl ſhall liveto puniſh what I hate. 
Blame. Thoſe Troops, now onitheir March, he does deliga 
As Guards tattend the Princeſs, Katherine : 
And therefore would .not ſend, but leads them here, 
That his reſpe& and love may both appear. 
9 veen. We' were, when tothis Monarch we did truſt, 
Kind to our (elves and to his Vertue juſt. 
Blamount, for this reception ſtraight prepare 
All that can joy and our reſpec declare. 
Daughter, you muſt a while retire with me; 
I have ſome Words which need your privacy- [x ent 


Enter Conſtable, and Biſhop of Arras. 


Arras. Our Ecclefiaſtick States areall-agreed' 
This day the Dauphin for his bloody deed 
Will ſummon'd be to anſwer what was done. 
Conſt. | have the Peersto that:conclufion won; 
And thoſe who repreſent the Commons too 
Will now not {lowly yield to what we do. 
Fle loſe my judgment if he dares appear. 
Arras. Heloſes his, and life, in coming here; 
This murder has incensd themto the heighth. \ 
Coni?. All hatea Prince who violates his Faith. 
Thele peoples tempers dooccaſion give 
T' obey thoſe orders we did now receive. 
I find already that themoſt incline 


The King ſhould marry PrinceſsKatherine. + p 
| An 
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And on their Iſſue would the Crown entail. 


Arras. The Daiphin's crime will make that King prevail. 


Cont. Rather then bow beneath a Murd'rers pow'r 


Let's tothe Throne advance our Conquerour : 
The Queen and Duke expe@ itat your hands. 
Arras. I never durſt obey'unjuſt commands. 


Conſt. Do you then think that thoſe commands are ſuch ; 
Arras. If you think ſo, my Lord:you-wrong me much. 


My judgment by abetter guide was led 
When I our Annals and Records had read : 
For then I doubted that fince Charls the Fair 
Our Kings inſenſtbly Uſurpers were. 
The Crown (if truth did dictate what I read) 
Belong'd tothe Viftorious Edward's head : 
Which no preſcription from his'Line ſhould take. 
Fle therefore to this change no ſcruple make. 
But if the Dauphin were the rightful Heir 
You might of my obedience then deſpair; 
For Reafon's Maxim I muſt ever own; 
No King can make a forfeit of his Crown. 
Much leſs can I admit the States Decree 
Has power to give away his Monarchie. 

Corift. My juſtice ſball, now I am taught by you, 
Perform what I reſolv'd revenge ſhould do. 
My Lord, let's go where all our Friends are met; 
And jointly pay to Heav'n this donble debr. 


Enter King, Princeſs Katherine, Tudor. 
King. Madam, I have injurious been to him 
As far as ignorance could make acrime: 
I did employ him in my ſuit to you ; 
But knew not then, that he ador'd you too: 
But T declare (which ſome amends may be) 
That he at leaſt, in all things equals me 
Unleſs in Title; but 'tis greater far 
A Crown to merit then a Crown to wear. 
Can title in that Ballance e're prevail 
Where Love is Merit, and you hold the Scale? 
I wave whatever may your favour move 
Except the title of the higheſt Love. 
Speak for thy ſelf if I have leſſen'd thee. 
Tudor. Only my filence, Sir, ſhouldplead for me. 


King. Thy love, when employ'd thee, was unknown : 


I minded no mans ſorrows but mine owns - 

Nor whereſo many ſhafts were thot in me 

Could think. any before had wounded thee. 
Tudor. All, Sir, that in my cauſe is faid by you 

At once is for me, and againſt me'too. 

Howe're, I'le rather ſpeak then quite deſpair 3 

Sinceſhe is juſt and you my Rivabare : 


[ Exennt. 


Yet 
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Yet, Sir, this dif®rence to my caſe is due, 
You ſpeak for me, but reſign for you. 
Prin. Kath. He who reſigns his Love, though for his King, 
Does, as he is a Lover, a low thing : 
But asa Subject, a high Crime does do; 
Being at once, Subject and Rebel too: 
For, whilſt toRegal pow'r he does ſubmit, 
He caſts off Love, a greater pow'r then it. 
Tudor. I fear you now are glad of a pretence © / | — 
To puniſh what you cannot recompence, 

Elſe could you think Loves pow'r I donot know 

" Becauſe my Love all others doesout-go ? 

IfI by that ſeemguilty in your Eye, 

Oh happy guilt which raiſes Love fo high! 

For I but ſhew in what I now have done, 

Thatl your int'reſt prize above my own. 

Prin. Kat. But juſtly I admire how you can prove 

So true to Friendſhip, and fo falſe to Love; 

Since in effect they both are but the ſame, 

Only the Sex gives thema diffrent name. 

Tudor. You Friendſhip tax for being too ſublime, 

And make its duty. ev'nto Love a Crime. 

Prin. Kut. Your King does give you a brave Rivals leave 3 

But you ſeem Jnth that licenſeto receive: 

Of thcſe, which for my wonder is more fit 3 

The leave he gave, or your not uſing it? 

Tudor. The Giver may ſuch giftsas theſe eſteem : 

I can, bur by refuſing, merit them: / 

And, Madam, ſince, 'tis evident that yot 

Can pever pay what tous both is due, 

Why will you call that aftin me acrime 

By which we both may juſtice do to him ? 

Nor blame me that my Friendſhip's debt I paid 

By thus reſigning whatT never had. 

Let me my death without reproaches crave. | 
Prin. Kat. At once you my diſdain, and pardan have, 
Tudor. But why ſhould you diſdain that which to you 

Obedience ſhews, to him my Duty too ? 

Frin. Kat. Itis a Duty he will not receive, 
Tudor. But you, to love you, have deny'd me leave. 
Prin. Kat. He who makes love at-a true Lovers height 

Does ne're ask leave, but takes it as hisright. 

Tudor. Have you delign'd in what you'd have medo 

To make me loſe my King and Miſtreſs too ? 

In loſing of the laſt I'm fo accurſt 

As youin pity letme keepthe firſt. 

Prin. Kat. I'dehave you, Sir, in that which I intend 

Expreſs that you did meritſucha Friend : 

I would have had you too, tolet him ſee 

That you were not unworthy I love me. 


2 + 
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But, making ſuch an ill Retreat, you feem 
No mor? to merit bravely me or him. 
What greater thing or meaner could you do 
Then dare at once to love and quit me tao? 
I would have had you like your ſelf appear, 
And not with Friendſhips name ciſyuiſe your fear. 
Nor tell him he to your reſpe&t does owe 
That which alone my juſtice does beſtovy. 
I would have had you nobly fall by it, 
And not thus meanly, uncompell'd, ſubmit. 

Tudor. Madam, with you no longer I'le contend ; 
Since inthe way we differ, not the end. 
Sir, though ſhe thinks my condemnation fit 3 
Yet, without ſighs, I to her doom ſubmit: 
For one joys lols another joy ſecures: 
What loſes mc her favour, merits yours. 

King. Whilſt, Txdor, you for me your claim deny 
I gainthe Field, and you the Victory : 
Your's 1s the nobler, mine the happier ſhare, 
I'm the oblig'd, but you th' obliger are. 

Prin. Kat. In leaving me as worthy of your Friend, 
You to the utmoſt rate my worth commend. 
Whilſt with that value I to himam brought 
You ſhew a Friendſhip worthy to be ſought. 
Be but my Friend, as you to him have been, 
Letting out Loveto keep your Friendſhip in, 
And make forſaken Love contented ſeem, 
Thea [le your Friendſhip, Sir, like Loveeſteem. 


Enter Queen, Chareloys, Duke of Bedford, and 
Princeſs Anne. 


2xeen. I'm come to tell you, Sir,'that we have ſign'd 
All rhat can France to your proteCtion bind. 
" The States have judg'd to baniſhment my Son : 
And, as we promis'd have Entail'd the Crown. 
Charl. And, Sir, in all their names, one from each State 
Attending both your Thrones, ſhall ſupplicate 
That they in publick their Decree may give, 
Which only from their juſtice you receive. ; 
SB ueern. That publickform,, Sir, may alittle wait 
Till we our Nuptial rites {hall celebrates 
My thoughts are fully tomy Daggoecr known, 
King. But from her ſelf would I might know her own. 
Prin. Kat. I of your love ſhall too unworthy be 
WhenlT deny that it has conquer'd me. 
King. He whothe glory has to conquer you 
Does, without War, more than the World ſubdue. | 
Bedf. Heav'n meant not you alone ſhould happy be. 
Beh&ld, Sir, what it has reſerv'd fot me. 


Con- 
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Confirm'd by her, and by her Brother too, 
Charl. The gift is perfect when allow'd by you.' 
King. [can but adde the Ceremonial part 3 
You had the ſubſtance when you had the heart. 
Prin. An. I cannot adde to whatl gave before, 
Unleſs in ſaying I could give no more. 
Swueen. Crowds of impatient Subjects wait within 
To lee the Nuptials of the King and Qyeen : 
The Sacred Prelate in the Temple ſtays, 
And longs to mingle Myrtle with your Bays. 
It were offenſive to admit delay 
She, Sir, will follow when Ilead the way. [ Exennt. 


Enter the Dauphin. 
" » Dauph. Revenge and pride my realon have betray'd3 
And both have rul'd, what both ſhould have obey'd. 
This Duke did with his life his fins reſign, 
Which, 1n his blood, are written down for mine. 
Revenge! of all thy.caarms, Ohlet me find 
But one appeaſe the Tempeſt of my mind. 
Let noae to the {uccels of miſchief truſt 3 
I'le rather be unhappy then unjult, 


Enter De Chaſtel haſtily. 
De C5aſt. You cannot your new Levies now employ 
Toſtorm or to belige the Queen in Troye. 
Sir, to prevent our courage and her fear, 
The King of England is inperſon there. 
The Bride's prepar'd, the King and Duke agreed; 
The trembling States have treach'roully decreed, 
During your Fathers life the King {hall be 
Admitted to a boundlets Regencie. 
And, after his deceaſe their Law declares 
The Crown ſhall fall to Henry and his Heirs.,, : \C?) 
The Queen (to whom they vaſt Revenues give) 
Will, quitting power, rich and obſcurely hve. - 
Dauph. Can her revenge alone incline her to 
What right 2nd naturecould not make her do? . be 
De Chaſt. Spend not that time in blaming what ſhe does . *. - 
Which tortune for a fair retreat allows. | 
The Duke of Exeter With all his Horſe 
DireGtly to your Camp now bends; his courſe. 
Th' Alarm of ſuch a growing farce ſonear 
Gave your new Troops a good excuſe for fear. 
O retake your time 2 2h it runs too far. 
Sir, 'tis a granted principlein War 
That Chiefs, not ftrongenough t'engage in fight, 
Should ſtill retire before the Foe's.in ſight, 
Of all Wars tasks the hardeſtis Retreat, 


Where fear does our worſt Foe, Diſorder, meet. 
- Retire, 
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Retire, Sir, leſt menſay, we proudly ſtay'd 

Too long for thole of whom we were afraid. 
Dauph. Muſt the firſt A& which I deſign'd to do 

Be foyl'd, and e're it is attempted too? 
De Chaſt. Let not one look of Fortune caſt you down : 

She were not Fortune if ſhe ſti] did frown. 

Such as do bravelFeit bear her ſcotns a while 

Are thoſe on whom, at laſt, ſhe moſt will ſmile. - 
Dauph. Raiſe then the Camp! Fortune, that leads the way 

Of time's whole progreſs can give us a day. [ Exennt, 


The Curtain Falls. 


Two Herarl1s appear oppoſite to each other inthe Balconies 
near the Stage. 


I. Her, Heranld ! What ſummons have youto proclaim ? 
Whom would you ſummon now, and in whoſe name ? 
2. \][ that are Ezgliſh, all that are French appear |! 
1. [amtoſummon thoſe great Nations here. 
2. AndT muſt ſummon them to come before 
Henry the Fifth, both King and Conquerour. 
All that are Ergliſh, all that are French appear ! 
1. Behold your King and Queen ! behold ! and hear ! 
You Prelates of the Church are ſ;mmon'd all 
Andevery member Eccleſiaſtical. - 
2. Andevery Nobletoo, and Commoner ! 
1. He thatis Frexch or Engliſh, and not here, 
In perſon or in publick Deputie, 
Shall, though alive, in Law not living be. 
2. Henry the Fifth is now to take the Crown 
Of France, not as if giv'n him,” but his own. 
I. That Crown ſhall (till deſcend to all his Line 
As Heirs, or not as Heirs, of Katherire. 
2. He that is French, or Engliſh, now attend 
1, Orelſe he is no'Lezge-mrar not no Friend. 


The Curtain is drawn up. 


The Curtain being liſted up, there appear the King, Princeſs Kathe- |, 


rine, Queen Mother, Princeſs Anne, Chareloys, ard all the Eng-. 
liſh, #»d the French Nobility and Officers of State 5 and others ac- 
cording to their places. « me > Þ 


Burg. The Deputies, ſent b ge three Eſtates, 
Wait for admittance at your Pal ce Gates.” 

King. My Lord with all the publick forms of care . 
Let all my Officers their way'prepare. © | 


. 
. 
5 


[Al the officers deſigs'd for that purpoſe, then 
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IF ought this day my bleſſings could abate, 
*Tis that they are ill husbanded by Fate. 
For, Madam, I am now too happy grown 
By gaining in one day, you anda I hrone. 
The firſt felicity I found fo vaſt 

As takes away my relliſh of the Jaſt. 


Enter the diflin® Trains of the Deputies from the three Eſtates, the 
Kings Officers, and laſt of all the three Deputies, the Biſhop of 
Arras for the Eccleſiaſticks, the Conſtable for the Peers, and 
Monſieur Cole-more for the people. 


Bifh. of Ar. Great Kiog, th' Eſtates of France hath ſent us three 
To pay their Duties in this juſt Decree : 
Fixing the Crown on you, and on that line, 
Which Heaven, in favour, ſhall to both deſign. 
Who knows what wonders ſuch a line may do 
As is from Beauties drawn and Conqu'rours too ? 
In which, Heav'en all thoſe Princes will unite 
Who tothis Empire have; or claim a right. 
We by the Dauphir's bloody deed did ſee 
That he but falſly claim'd what he would be. 
For we admir'd one born to fill his Throne 
Could act his crime, and then thatcrime could own. 
But, ſearching our Records, we found at laſt 
That a long errour as a truth has paſt : 
For he who flyes, now juſtice does advance, 
Is Charls of Yaloys, not the Son of France. 
From thoſe Records the Learned clearly tell 
Your Ancient Title by Queen 71/abel 
By whom you to this Crown are lawful Heir : 
New rights we grant not, but the old declare. 
T his juſt Decree, in which they pay that debt, B 
We humbly proſtrate at your Royal Feet. 
I from the Clergy come to whom is given 
The laſting pow r of Legates ſent from Heav'n, 
Their Pray'rs will make you conquer when you fight 3 
And, intheir voice, Heav'n does allow you right. 
Conſt. I from the Nobles come, who (till are born 
To ſavetheir Monarchs, and their Courts adorn; IN 
And ſtill are certain of th' inceſlant care 
Of Palaces and dangers of the War. 
They in their Sphear ſhould (till continue bright 
Since they from Kings derive their borrow'd light. 
Mounſ. Cole. I from the people come, who always are 
The Hands, as Nobles are the heads of War. 
And when the glorious toils of War ſhall ceafe 
Their hands are no leſs uſeful, Sir, in Peace. 
 Biſh. of Ar. Andall the three do with one voice confels 0 
They'intheirduty find their happineſs. [They give the Parchment. 
O King. 


ceenjay«.: 1 -: 
guile we aretofight- 


We. may depend 
Our Swords ſhould 'only 
Now we-have joyn'd:the Croſs and Fleur de Luce. 
*T were fin-the help of Fortune to implore 
To ctowii that head your hands have crown'd before. 
| [ Exennt, Omnes. 
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- THE FIRST ACT. 


Solymans Camp and bis Pavillion. 


Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus, and the $»/t1ns Guards. 
Auſt. Hat Influence, Mighty $x/tar, rules the day, 
And ſtops your courſe where gloryleads the way 2? 
Th' Hungarian Armies haſten from the Ficld, 
And Buda waits for your approach to yield ; 
Yet you ſcem doubtful what you are to do, 
And turn from Triumphs when they follow you. 
Pyrrh. We xt the Suns one moments reſt ſhould more 
Admire than at his glorious courſe before. 
Glory, like Time, progreſſion does require, 
When it does ceaſe t'adyance, it does expire. 
Soly. You'both miſtake; my glory is the cauſe 
That in my Conqueſt T have made this pauſe 
Whilſt Hwngary did pow'rful Foes afford, 
I thought her Ruine worthy of my Sword; 
But now the War does ſeem too low a thing, 
Againſt a Mourning Queen, and Infant King 3 
Pyrrhus, 1t will nnequal ſeem in me 
To Conquer, and then bluſh at Viftory. 
Ruſt.None but the Conquer'd ſhould haveſenſe of ſhame. 
Shall hows of Vertue darken your bright Fame ? 
Succeſs does cover all the crimes of War, 
And Fame and Vertue ſtill confiſtent are, 
In lazy peace let Chriſtian Monarchs ruſt, 
Who think no War, but what's defenſive, juſt. 
Our Valiant Prophet did by ſhughter riſe: 
Conqueſt a part of our Religion is. 
Pyrrh. He in his Holy Wat ſounds no retreat, 
Accounting none Religious but the great 3 
His Martyrs, not by yielding, glory gain; 
They th' other World, by Conquering this, obtain. 
Soly. To Romel will my dreadful Enſigns lead, 
Rome which was once the Univerſal head, 
Which ſtill the world important part controuls ; 
Oace ſhe gave Laws to Kingdoms, now to Souls 3 
To that great Conqueſt my defigns I bend, 
This Kingdom is my way and. not my end, 
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Which now, fince too much ſcar'd by my Alarms, 
Scems worthier of my pity than my Arms. = 
Ruſt. Since Rome did oncethe Univerſe ſubdue, 

'Tis now the only Conqueſt fit for you; 

But he-who Conqueſts wiſely has deſign'd, 

Does never leave an Enemy behind. 

Though all that Heav'n ere finiſh'din a Man, 

Is now in you, yet Heav'ns Great Agent can 
Proceed but as the Inftrument of Fate, @, 

To work out Conquelts, not at once Create 3 
Beginnings ſhould to th'end ſtill uſeful be 

'Tis more to ule thengaina Victory. - 

Pzrrh. The Sword muſt end what Valour has begun, 

Elſe you diſgrace what is already done 3 

Your toes would think if you ſhould now relent, 
That you of Conquelts as of Crimes repent. 

When your bright Creſcents are to Buda ſhown, 
"Tis but a ſtep to the Hurmgarian Crown 3 | 
Your preſence lower than their knees will bring 
Th' Hungarian Prieſts do offer up their King. 
When by that proof your Conqueſt 1s confeft, 
Diſpoſe of him by rules of Intereſt. 

Soly. Bear then my Standard before Buda's Walls, 

I ſhould not ſtop my Ears when glory calls; 
S'n:e there the Foe all his reſerves does make. 
* In taking Budz I the Kingdom take. 

Call the Dzvay, let them conſult with you, 
What with the Infant King 1s fit to do. | Exennt thetwo Baſhaws. 
Divans Ike Common-wealths regard not tame, 
Diſdaining honour they can feel no ſhamez _, 
Each does, for what the publick ſafety call, 
Venture his Vertue in behalf of all, 
Doing by pow'r what Nature does forbid, 
Each hoping, amonglt all, that heis hid, 
Hidden, becauſe they on each other wink, 
When they dare act what Monarchs ſcorn to think. [ Exit. 


Enter Iſabella, @xcen-of Hungaria # Mourning, Cleora, Thuricus, 
Viche, and Attendants. 


Thar. [n the Hungarian Council does appear 
Diſorder vary'd in all ſhapes of fear. - 

Viche. Andintheir looks too'clearly I deſcry, 
They'l rather tamely yield than bravely dye. - 

2neen. But yet the remedy 'by Death remains, 
When that may free them will they«catry Chains ? 
Their Souls are with their Armies overcome,''' 
They who the Bulwark were of Chriſtendom, 
Shall now be made at once' their ſcorn and ſhame: 


Tis leſs to loſe their Countrey than' their Fame. © 
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But though the ftrighted States ſhould yield the Town, 
I am reſoly'd ne're to refign the Crown : 

My care of that, and my negledt of Life, 
Ate (igns that I have been your Monarchs Wife. 


Thur. The death of that Great King for whom you Mourn; 


 Didour advancing Empire backward turn ; 
The Twrks may now the Chriſtian world out-brave, 
Since all our hearts lie buri'd in his grave. 


Card. The 8nltan's Army covers Bud's hills, F Enter the Cardi- 
Which our Conſulting States with terrour fills, Cal of Veradium. 


Who hearing he to ſuch has mercy ſhown, 

As, timely yielding, did his wrath atone 3 

They will a ſuddenpteſent to him bring, 

Worth more thaa all their lives, our Infant King. 
£xeen. Give up the King! in that teſolye I fee 

Th' Hungarians now are tipe for [lavery 5 

The Prince, who from your King his birth did take, 

Shall not a part of Tzrkz/þ triumph make 3 

Death may, but fear ſhall never caſt me down: 

Who yields, does ne're deſerve to wear a Crown 

Death ſhall us both in the firſt breach relieve, 

We'le die, fince in the Throne we cannot live. 


Thur. Ah Madam, that which you have now deſign'd, 


Does more become your fortune than your mind; 
Let not your Vertue teach you cruelty. 
2nueen. "Tis worſe to merit death than 'tis to die : 
A Queen who does reſign her Son and State, 
Does ule her (elf, worſe than ſhe's us'd by Fafe. 
Card. Since now the States yout broken Armies pay, 
The orders of the States they will obty ; 
And what they have reſolv'd, they ſoon will do, 
Therefore my Counſel, Madam, ptay purſue 3 
Since they have prov'd ſo falſe and fo unjuſt, 
Turn what they make neceſlity to traſts - 
Send the Crown- Jewels, and the Infant King 
To Roxol:iz as an Offering 5 
Subdue that Beauty which the Victor ſways, 
With what the Great are ſooneſt conquer'd, Praiſe : 
Extol her Vertue, and her Mercy move; 
By all the Charms of pity and of love; 
In gaining her you make the S#ltex ſure, 
A deſperate ill can have no common cure. 
Whilſt with applauſe high minds you higher raiſe, 
You make them vertuous to I your praiſe. 
Dueen. The States, not I, this Counſel may eſteem, 


"Twill make me do whatJabhorr'd inthem 3 
If by their Cowardice I am deſtroy'd, 

Ile bravely meet what in vain avoid; 

Ah! 'tis enough my fateto undergo, 

Muſt Lthe Patient be, and Agent = ? 


'Tis 
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'Tis hazardous on th'. Empreſs to.relie, 
I by the Saltax's Conqueſt can but die; 
And 'twill leſs glory to my. death afford, 
To periſh by her ſentence thea his-\word : 
By my.owd way I but to death:ſ\ubmit, 
.'Butif I follow yoursI meritit 5,, | --/ 
For when a Monaxch-is ſubdu'd, by fear,, 
What he does ſuffer he delervests bear... ... 
-\\ Carde,\My way; the worlt that can befal our. King, . 
Is to become his peoples. offerings, ., | 
Of the twoills, which will the warlſer be, 
Todie for them. or by their Treachery 2: . 
Thus he'le afflict whom he canne're reclaim, 
For ſure the ſharpeſt puniſhment is ſhame : 
The worfe they are,: his fate the better ſeems, .. 
When thoſe who him deſtroy ke thas redeems ; ; 
Religion too makes it a greater thing, 
To die a Martyr then to live a King. 
Sneer. My Lord, your pions reaſons make me yield, 
Nature to Vertue ſhould reſi ignthefield; 
Bring me, Cleorz, my unhappy Son,  * 
And with him all the Jewels of the Crown 3 | Exit Cleora; 
You Thuricxs |on Embally ſhall go 
To Roxol:ina's Tent, and let her know 
How much the common voice af Fame I truſt, 
Which renders her compallionate.and jult ; 
Whileſt others ſay ſhe all her ſex exceeds, 
They ſhew their F aith by words, but.L by deeds 3 
I by ſo ſtrange a tru(t may. fiadirelief, 
If ſhe has vertue equal to my-grief,. - 
Viche. Madam, fhe will nat'now þy one mean act, 
A future ſtain on her. paſt fame contract. 
Thur. Honour will make her yalue what I bring. 
'Tis more to ſave then to fntrop a. Bug 


A 3: 
Enter Cleora with the young "King, 5a. 4 Casket of 
Jewile, with Attendauts. 4 


£xeer. Ah! wou vd Ws Cradle had been: made the Grave. 

Since born to be at once a King wdiSlave;z 17, 

In bonds thy fatal Reign theu,daltbegin, . -, 

And thou art puniſh'd e'rethay,kaow'ſt.to ln. op 
Card. You feed;yayy ſorrow,when you thus complain 3, IF 

Think not of loſs, but count whati/yeu may gains | 

Fortune who leads: him hence, will bying;him back, 

And long preſerve what you a whileforſake. Fw, 
Qneen. My Lord, my ſorxow-fheks not Your Flick, wits 

You are not fit to judge a mathers, grief; /,_.,, \ | 

You have no Child for an untimely, grave, Pl OT 

Nor can you _ what I defir&to;havee | wy Ms: 311 
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Card. He'l be reſtor'd unleſs you hazard him, 
By loſing time which none could ere redeem. 
Bueen. |T'le now (cal up the heart which I muſt ſend 
In thee, to thy new-Mother and my Friend. + [Kiſſes bins. 
Oh Heav'n per{wade her that ſhe both may prove, 
And that her power beequall'd by her love; 
Let me but ſeal't again ere it does go : 
Two Seals th' importance of Diſpatchesſhow. [ Kiſſes hin agains. 
Card. Madam, we muſt by ſtealth our paſſage get : 
Our Guards are (tric, and th' Ev'ning Watchis ſet. 
Bneen. Be you his Nurle, Cleora, teach him how, 
He thould to Heav'n with early homage bow 3 
Teach him to ſooth the Empreſs, and to be, 
A pretty ſupplyant for himſelf and me, 
[.Exeunt ſeveral ways, the Queen ill turning her 
Eyes towards her Son, and weeping. 


Enter Muſtapha, Zanger, Attendants. 


Muſt. Sure, my dear Zanger, thoſe who heretofore, 
The envy'd Crown of this Great Empire wore 
Nere knew the charms which Friendſhip do attend, 
Or in a Brother never had a Friend ; 
Since he who Friendſhips ſacred power his known, 
Rather than kill a Friend, would loſe a Throne : 
Your Friendſhip at ſo juſt a rare I prize, 
As [ for that this Empire can deſpiſe. 
Zang. That jealous care which on this Throne attends, 
Thinks thoſe two great who merit to be Friends; 
None but an equal ſhouldin Friend(hrp ſhare, 
And 8#ltans of their equals jealous are : 
They think the proof of wiſdom is diſtruſt, 
And then believe, what ere is ſafe is juſt ; 
Their fatal maximes made our $zltans (till 
As ſoon as they were Crown'd, their Brothers kill. 
Muſt. How can that wiſdom in our Saltans be, 
W hich of itſelf is fear and cruelty ? 
If titles change :th' Intentionof the Fact, 
Then juſtice weighs the Aﬀor not the AQ 3 | | 
And who would not a Monarchy refuſe, At 
When, to gain pow'r, he mult his nature loſe ; 
The vertue of that man was never ſtrong, het 
Who fear*d not. more to do-then ſuffer wrong. Mean” 
By our Great Prophet ſolemaly I ſwear, | rye 216 
If I the Turkiſh Crown do ever wear, oe” 
Our bloody cuſtom I will overthrow 3 at 
That debt I both to you and juſtice owe. TU 
Zang. And here I vow by all that's good andhigh, 
Plenot out-live the day in which you die 3 
This which my F ;iendlhip makes me promiſe now, 
My grief will then enable me todo. ; Muſt. 
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Muſt: My vow is ſeal'd. | 
= Mine Friendſhip ſhall make good, { They Embrace. 


. Friendſhip's a ſtronger tye than that of blood. 


Enter Haly. 

Haly. Sir, the Divan in fecret Council fit ; 

The $xltar to their Judgment does remit 
" The Summonsor Aſlault of this proud Town, 

Or to demand the Infant with his Crown. 

Zang. If the Divan may of this Realm diſpoſe, 
Th' Hxnearians will have ſcarce enough to loſe. 

Muſt. Councils dare doworlſe than their Monarchs dare ; 
For where in evil many bear aſhare, 
They hardly count, whenthey divide the guilt, 
A drop for each, though ſtreams of blood were ſpilt. [ Excennt. 


Enter Roxolana with her Train, Cleora, Thuricus with the 
young King, and a Carket of Jewel-. 


Rox. She thinks that my compaſſion may be bought : 
You had the King without theſe Jewels brought, 
If ſhe had held me worthy to have ſhown, 
That I without reward could ſave a Crown: 
She doesat once what generous ſeems and low, 
What her truſt builds, her gifts do overthrow. 
Bear back the remnants of her ruin'd State, 
Andleave the Infant toexpett his Fate. 
Thur. Great Roxolana cannot but excuſe 
Thoſe errours which our Queens reſpeQs produce ; 
She makes for her offence no ill amends, 
When ſhe dares truſt that Vertue ſhe offends ; 
Nor hasſhe cauſe that errour to deplore, 
Which gives you power to ſhew your mercy more. 
'Tis not below your fame, nor yet your ſtate, 
To pardon faults your Glory does create; 
For if your Glory had been Iefs ſublime, 
You could not take her Preſent for a crime. 
Theſe gliſt ring Ornaments of Regal State, 
Become the Proſp'rous, not th' Unfortunate. 
Ah! te her errour, Madam, be more kind; 
The wrong ſhe meant not, ſhe the truſt defign'd. 
Rox. Whatl reſolve, I change not through miſtake ; 
Leave here your King, but bear your Preſents back. 
Cleora. This anſwer makes us both rejoyce and mourn; 
The greater gift you keep, the leſs return; 
Yet your protection cannot bedeny'd: 
Honour and mercy everwere ally\d. | 
"[Exexnt Thuricus, Cleora, Roxolana, 
Lady carries away the Inſant. 


Enter 


- 
W % 


; FA At _— - 4 4 * n Ee q "IY y : \ L 

v - $S 4 Pg ya 5 Y Fe 

” © wa... 4 L fn ON « 4 

| AS (6t) 

ff 2", * m | _ et oh : V a 
f * 2 a F, "4 : L 1" 8 . +. ” ; þ 
* —_ \ HE ; P 4 - " 

_ © Zarme. From the Diver, Ruftar is hither ſent, 


ho humbly begs rattend you in- your Teat. 


Rox, Admit him 3 this muſt of importancebez {&xit Zarma, 


He is a Cloud between the Sun and me. 


Achm. Your beams exhal'd what they may ſoon diſpel 3 


He'l ſhrink in leſſer time then he did ſwell. 
Rox. He's now the $»/t2x's, but I rais'd him firſt, 

And poylſon'd him with power to make him burſt. 

Enter Haly, Ruſtan. 
| Auſt. From the Divan, Great Empreſs, I am come : 

They have prononnc'd the Royal Infants doom 3 

And now their Mutes at your Pavilion Gate, 

For execution on your pleaſure wait. 


Rex. Can they conteſt with what they ſhould deſpiſe 2 


Orarethey in ſuch want of Enemies, 
As to purſue an Infant tomy Tent? 

Ruſt. 'Tis ſaid that he is here for refuge ſent. 

Rox. Deſign of refuge ſanctifes this place : 
Weakneſs purſu'd, ſhews ſtrong purſuers baſe 3 
The priviledge of refuge I'le maintain, 

And they not breaking it will honour gain. 

Ruff. States may by honour loſe, if they comply 
With miſchiefs, becauſe weak, or when they flye 3 
They root up Infant Danger when it ſprings : 

None can fore-tell the height of growiog Kings. 

Rox. The grave Divan 1n ruining their Foes, 

Are not concern'd when they may honuur loſe; 
Becauſe it moſt reffefts on future fame, 

But they ſeek preſent ſafety though with ſhame. 
Great Solymon, who has for honour fought, 
Does wiſely prize what with his blood he bought 3 
And what he values, I muſt value too; 

Doing like him, how can better do ? 

But the Divan and[T ſhall vainly ſtrive, 

Since from the $x/tan they that powerderive; 
By which for bloody int'reſt they contend, 
And by his power, my honour [ defend. 

Ruſt. Your beauty keeps all humane power in awe 
What can reſiſt it, but our Prophets Law ? 

The wiſe Divan arm'd with Religious force, 

Conteſts not with your pow'r, but your remorſe. 
Rox. Religion now does many faces bear, 

And all reſemble thoſe, who Copy her 3 

You States-men in your own reſemblancedraw 

Her ſhape, by which you keepthe world in awe. 

Kyſt: Fair Empreſs, when Religion does oppoſe 
What cuſtom plants, or in our naturegrows 
We are incens'd, and yet we thenforbear 
T' accuſe the Law, but tax th' Interpreter 3 


(62) 
As men refrain to quarrel with the ſtrong, 
| But wrongs pretend from thoſe whom they may wrong ; 
Our Law offends them by their own miſtake, 
Whilſt what is merciful, they cruel make : 
This Infants blood will quench the flames of War ; 
Millions of lives we by his dying ſpare. 
Rox. But can Religion with ſuchill difpence 
As harm prevents, by harming innocence ? 
Ruſl. Shall true Religion (which muſt ſtil] declare 
Agaialt all falſe Religions open War) 
Be leſs provided for offence then thoſe, 
Who practiſe policy as well as blows? 
Rox. Ruſtan, | did not think Camps could have bred 
One, whoſe Religion might in Temples plead 
Forall that Heav'n enjoins, and Hell refiſts : 
Anſtan might lead an Army made'of Prieſts. 
Ruſt. They fight for th' other: World, and yield up this; 
Would I could lead them all to Paradifſe : 
But Madam, th' Hungarian Child, to ſave 
Conteſting Armies from a publick grave, 
Should dye, if with his death you would diſpence. 
-: Rox. I havepity of his innocence. 
x Auſt. His early dying may his Sul prefer 
Toth' other World, and may fecure us here. 
Thoſe Madam, may rejoyce who upward go, 
And ought to pity us who ſtay below. 
Rox, Ah Ruſtan! youby ſoaring Vertue reach, 
Thoſe heights of which our Prieſts can only Preach ; 
My pity you corre, and then deſtroy, . 
Inpleading what the dead, by death enjoy 3 
And now, toſhowl prize what you eſteem, + 
Call in my Mutes and bid them" ſtrangle him. [ rojzting to Ruſtan. 
Ruſt. Tis much to ſay it, can you mean it too? [| Exit Mitza. 
Rox. T'le not diſſemble as you Y:ziers do. x 
| Enter Mitza and the Mutes. 
A Viziers power 1s but ſubordinate, 
He's but the chief diſſembler of the State 3 
And oft for publick int'reſt lies; but I, 
The partner of Supreme Authority, 
Do ever _— utmoſt that Ifay; 
Diſpatch, he'sAuch a Saint asneeds not pray. 
Haly. Hold, hold. 2.4 
Rex. How Haly, by command fromyou ? 
Haly. *'Tis but for leave that F may humbly ſue. - 
I can leſs doubt the juſtice of your will, | 
Then that you here have priviledpe to kill; 
The greatneſs of his cxime none will ſuſpect, 
ecauſe he came t' invade, what you protect» 
But for that height of treſpaſs lethim live, ' * 
Leſt yow-ſhould ſeem unable to forgive. 
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Achm. You only mortal pow'r by killing ſhow 3 
But by forgiving 1t does Heav'nly grow - | 
Th' Offender more your frowns, then dying-fears. 
Auſt. To me your anger, worſe then death appears. 
Rox. Live, ſince my wrath does fear of death tranſcend, 
Live to continue, what thy death will end. 
[ Exit Ruſtan bowing low. Exennt Mutes another way. 
Haly. He's gone to ſtudy whatrevenge can doz 
But, Madam, 'tis more fafe for us that you 
Have left a Yizzer living to complain, 
Then that the $#/tar ſhould have found him lain. 
Rox. Can you your ſafety doubt whilſt you are mine ? 
Achm. You and the Sun warm all things where you ſhine. 
Haly. Some flowers ſeem more then others to rely 
On the Suns favour, ſuch as with his Eye 
Open and ſhut, and with his Noon grow ſtrong, 
Welike to thoſe rhay flouriſh, but not long. 
Achm. The $ultar will not chide your violence, 
But make our knowing of it an offence 3 
And we ſhall certain be of puniſhment, 
For knowing that which we could ne're prevent. 
Haly. He'l on yout errours wink, as on his own, 


And think them puniſh'd in but being known. 


Enter Solyman. 
Ach. Our ſtorm's already coming, would 'twere paſt. 
Haly. Before it falls, let us to ſhelter haſte. 
[ Exennt Achmat, Haly. 
Soly. Wein our Camp want pow'r to check your will, 
And your Pavilion 1s your Cittadil ; 
Which you with Dwarfs, and Mutes,and Eunuchs, man, 
To hold out fiege againft the whole Divan * 
This wonder I am told, if it be true, 
We mult leave Buda to beleaguer you. 
Rox. I thought in gaining you, | gain'd the Field, 
And therefore would not to your Subjects yield. 
S$oly. Fortune does bluſh atthe bold minds of thoſe, 
Who, whatis long in gaining, raſhly loſe. 
Rox. Your Vizier is a molt impatient Saint : . " 
He cannot ſuffer wrong without complaint. 
Soly. You would be terrible, yet pleaſant too, 
And 1n gay humour when you miſchref do; 
Can you, when ſullen grown, be chearful made 
With no leſs ſport than death in maſquerade ? 
My Yizier, on whoſe office I rely, 
Whoſe pow'r ſhould adverfe Nations terrific 3 
You, for your Eunuchs, and your Dwarfs delight, 
Tory his Valour, with Death's vizard fright. 
Rox. Had you not taught me, I had never known 


Al Paw'r to be Phantaſtick, but your own: 
: Soly.Vle 
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Sol. Te teach you now that Death's a ſerious thing. 
Call for your Mutes, and for your little King! . _- 
Fox. What is your meaning, Sultan ? Zarma (tay! 
Soly. Ha! Is ſhe doubtful whom ſheſhould obey ? 
Rex. You rule enough, ruling the world and me ; 
Pray let my Women, my own Subjects be. 
Soly. Your Subjects are not ſafe obeying you : 
They'l make my Mutes do more then yours ſhould do. 
Rox. Your looks are chang'd, and wany dangers there 
Aſſemble like black Clouds when ſtorms are near : 
Ah S$zltan ! what ſhould Roxolans do, 
If, like your looks, your heart were alter'd too 2 
Is it your pleaſure that my Women bring 
For your Diverlion, Sir, the Infant King ? 
Soly. Your queſtion breeds delay, let him be brought. 
Your Women lure are Mutes, and only taught. ,. 
To know your ſigns for what they ſhould not do-3 
I'le fend my Mutes t inſtruct them whea to go. The Women 
Rox. Alas, their fear did make them loth to move: Lon out. 
They fear your anger, but I truſt your love. 


Enter the Women with the young King. 


Soly. Is this the thing that you would keep alive? 

For whom the Croſs does with the Creſlent ſtrive 3 
Nay, bring him near, is motion has a grace; 

And I perceive a promile in his face, 

That he'l perform what he declares in ſhow, 

IF deſtiny will give him leave to.grow 3 

His eyes do with a diffrent luſtre move, 

They threaten veng'ance; and they promiſe love. 

Rox. Pray look, methinks his features are not ill---- 
But cruel Auſtar, thinks I have noskill---- 

Poor Infant, none dare ſpeak.in,thy defence, 
And thou want'ſt wards to plead thy innocence. 

Soly. You are too fond, be tender of your own: 
They'l quit his company to get his Crown 3 
If this ſeem ſtrange ['le put you our of doubt 3 
Zarma go call my Mutes, they; wait without. 

Rox. Stay ! Zarma ſtay ! If this, Sir, be your doom, 
Send me too where the cruel never came 3 
Ple bind him to me with my, Arms and Hair, 

Then try, Sir, if your Mutesor YViziers dare 
Enforce him from the refuge. of my, breaſt. , 

Soly. Though with ſtrange valour you are now polleſt, 
Yet ſurely, Empreſs, the Divar, and LI, | 
May charge with the moſt deſp'rate Egemy : 

Your heart will yield after this raging fir. | 

Rox. [t may.ce're lopg, when you have. broken it. | Feeps. 


oly. Come 
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Soly. Come, come ! my Mutes, ending an Infants life, 
Which ſeems but new begun, will end our (trife. 
Kox. Thelight of thisnew kindl'd life ſhall ſhine, 
Till thoſe who put it out extinguiſh mine; 
Your Mutes may tremble and your Viziers too, 
Knowing what I have done, and ſtill daredo. 
Soly. You will not ſure with them and me contend. 
Rox. Again(t th' oppoling world will defend 
The life which 1n proteCtion [ receive; 
Sultan 1'le do't— [If you will give meleave 
Soly. You, Roxolana, are the Conquerour. 
What ſtorm is not allay'd by ſuch a ſhowr ? 
[ only try'd whether your Vertue were 
Above my anger, and your Sexesfear : 
Since over both it does fo nobly riſe, 
It ſhall be more triumphant than your eyes. 
Rox. By yielding you prevail, and your remorſe. 
Gains more than other Vidctors get by force. 
Soly. Yourſhowre of Tears will make my Laurels ſpring. 
And growth does promiſe tothis Infant King 3 
He fhall applaud your gentle Victory, 
For your remorſe ſaves him and Conquers me. 
[_Exeunt. The young King, being led out between 


C 


Solyman and Roxolana. 


[W/ eeps. 


Y 


THE SECOND ACT. 


Enter Roxolana, Zanger, Haly, Zarma, Achmat, and 
Attendants to them. 


Achmat. Hree Chriſtian Ladies, who from Buda come, 
Wiit for admittance in the outward room, 

Rox. Sure they areſent from the Hungerian Queen. 

Her fears have made her reſtleſs : bringthem in. 

Z.mger, your looks muſt now ſerene appear 3 

Ruſtan mult find no more foul weather here; 

He has endeavour'd to deſerve his peacez 

Therefore your frowns muſt with my anger ceaſe. 
Zang. The Vizier gains fo much of your eſteem, 

ThatI e'relong may wiſh good looks from him. 


Enter the Sueen of Hungaria, and two I.adies attending ber. 


2xeen. Madam, your favours have fo profp'rous been, 
And lo obliging to th': Hungarian Queen 
(Still rifing like your vertue and 'your power) 
That ſhe \ Fon find the ſenſe of it is more, ' <Z ; 
TSU S an 
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Than ſhe dares truſt another to expreſs, 

Therefore is now her own Embaſladreſs. 

That high ——— Madam, by which you 

The Infant fav'd, has brought the Mother too 

As the afflicted with Devotion run 

To Altars, where great Miracles are done. 

Rox. In this you truſt my vertue, not my power 3 
And whilſt you are oblig'd, oblige me more. 

2neen. Thoſe who at Altars bleſſings crave, may bring, 
There wherethey begging come, an offering 3 
Which if they offer as a recompence 
For what they then implore, were an offence. 
But, Madam, I ſhall now a Preſent make, 

Of what oughtto give, and you may take : 
Buda, for your acceptance, Madam, waits: 
Your vertue, by a Charm unlocks her Gates : 
Buda will bow to you, though it the pow'r 
Proudly withſtood of every Conquerour ; 
By force ne're aw'd, nor ſtratagembeguik'd : 
Buda, the Virgin Townz which has been ſtil'd 
(When every Victor courted her to yield) 
The Miſtreſs of the Maſter of the Field. 

Zang. Haly, we grow too great, Heav*a make us leſs, 
Since Conquelts bring ſuch beauties to diſtreſs. 
Mcthinks my Mother ſhould more tender grow. 

Hely. You feel that pity, Sir, which ſhe will ſhow. 

2 ueen, Ito your vertue now a Prefent make 
Of what the Sultars power could,never take 
So much your powerful virtue does oblige; 

That it does take what hecan but beliege. . 

Rox. Whilſt thus you ſtrive to make my virtue known, 
Madam, you ſhow a greater of your own 5 
And what [ did, you now reward (o well, 

As makes the recompence the Deed excel; 
Yet but a little virtue were in me, 
IF I ſhould now ler yours, yourruine be. 

9zeen. How can my gratitude my ruine bring, 

Trulting a Kingdom, where btruft a King ? 
Pardon me, Madam, if come: to yon, 
Asall to Altars with felf-intereſt;do; 
Hoping they mighty bleflings ſhall receive, 
For what they thereinlitrle offerings give: 
I give an [nfant King whom all forlake, 
And of a Town beſieg'd, # Preſent make; 
But you adoptmg\him reſtore. a Crown, 
And give a Kingdom when you take a Town. 
The $#/t:z: may lis Armies valour ſpare, 

You by your ſingle virtue end the War.. 

Rox. Your virtue has a-greater wonder-wrought, 
[: Conquers where it but Protettion: ſoughts 
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Aboye this height, Honour can never get, 
For it does Conquer, whilſt it does ſubnur. 
Madam, 'tis only $olymzn and you 
Can boaſt they Koxolane did ſubdue 3 
And that your triumph may the tmore appear, 
You in this very Camp have Cotquer'd her : 
But you are now my Gueſt, and youſhall ſtay, 
Till you at leaſt believe that Flerepay 
What you with more than gratitude have done : 
Madam, I know you long to fee your Son. 
Zanger, attend the Queen, andlet her be, 
By finding your reſpetts, afſur'd of me. 

[Exeunt ſeveral ways, Zanger leading out the Queen. 


Enter Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Ruſt. She o're his heart ſtill more victorious grows, 
And faſter Conquers him, than he his Foes. 
Pyrrh. Your dark deſigns are all in vapour gone, 
They are but Clouds, her beauty isthe Sun. 
Great Fav'rites ſeldom their reſentments hide 3 
Revenge ſhows not their anger, but their pride 3 
She'll be reveng'd that you her power may ſee. 
Auſt. 'T will her leaſt miſchief ſeemto ruine nie 2 
She with the wind andtide of favour flows. 
Pzrrh. Row with that ſtream which ſtrength cannot oppole : 
Swell! up her Sails with praiſeand flattery. 
Ruſt. Thoſe are low Courtſhips for a Soul ſo high 3 
Such common fawning ſhe'l deſpiſe or hate, 
She muſt be tempted with a ſubtler bait : 
I muſt engage her by ſome bold defign, 
In which her Int'reſt with great crimes may joyn : 
The Great can never love, becauſe too high 
For that which Love allows, equality 3 
But they tothoſe they fear will favour ſhow, 
And they fear thoſe, who their gfeat miſchiefs know. 
Knowing her guilt, I may her favour find: 
Guilt next to Love, above all ties dots bind : 
Her heightn'd mind and nature much diſdain, 
That Mxſtapha ſhould over Zanger raign 3 
I can aſſault her only'on that fide, 
Making her virtue vaſſal ro her pride. 
Pyrrh. Advance, Sir, this'defigh e're ſhe can'know, 
What for her ſake you have nto do; 
Honour or craft may make herelſetoſhun 
The fin defign'd, which ſhe'll applaud when done. 
Ruft. And, Pyrrbus, 'twere no little mark of $kill 
Tomake her think whea I oppos'd herwill, 
'Twas only that I might the &x/t22 blind, 
xe lafely to effet whatT deligrd'; 
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My faults toher ſhall ſuch deſerts appear, 


As 0 ſhall thank me that I injur'd her. #') 


Pyrrh. Tf (he diſcerns you not through your diſguiſe, 
She "wh has caught the $»/tax 1s your prize. 

' Ruſt. I ſhould her Friendſhip wiſh, were Friendſhip more 
Than a meer name 'twixt thoſe who covet power 3 
You ſhall but Eccho whatI have begun, 

To make the Father jealous of the Son. 

I with the $zltar durſt at firſt proceed, 

Only ſo far as might attention breed; 

Laſt night ſome words I artfully did oy, 
From Fame, not from my (elf, a Muſtapha, 
Which might the $zltar's jealons anger raiſe, 
Not words of accuſation, but of praiſe : 

For nothing can old Monarchs more offend, 
Than when their Succeſſors we much commend : 
I quickly found that he was lothto hear; 
Therefore by pauſe and parcel.in his ear, 
Did civilly that poyſon, Praile, infuſe, 

As men unwilling ſeem to tell i]] news. | 

Pyrrh. His firſt Diſeaſe is fixt, whatcan remove 
The Jealoulte of Empire, or of Love? 

Raſt. Now I that fatal ſeed have ſown; tis fit 
That [ attend ontime to ripen It. 

Ppyrrh. When fancy to that fruitfii] weed; does give 
But any root, 'twill-grow whilſt iedoes live, 


Enter Zanger, and Achmat, at diſtance from him. 
Zang. Warm me, andqueneh me, for I freezeand burn, 
And at one object both rejoyce 4nd mourn: 
W hat mean'ſt thou Nature, is&t bad, or good, 
Which makes this Aprit-weather i in my blood ? 
Achm. | fear he has; withtoo much paſſion ſeen 
The charming eyes of the Hungarian Queen' 
I ſaw him gaze on her with ſuch review, 
As if he fear'd the-obje& were not true : 
So miracles are ſeen by faithleſs men, 1 
Who ſtay and tain would ſee them ore agen. 
Zang. Oh Achmat! ſomething: does my heart purſue : 
I wander from my ſelf, and fly from you. | 
Ach. This, Sir, ſeemsone of Loves great extaſies. 
Zane. 1 would [ knew what- "tis not, or what 'tis3 
Love to my brea{t-hath (tilla Granger beens -;- - 
And yetthat ſtranger may be gatzen in; 
Achm. Ah Prince! the fectet paſlage of Loves flight 
Is as unſeen by day,:ad'tis by:night.;-: 
Though Buda hand her:W. allslike nd rear, 
And Solyman could never eaterthere,- .  ; 
No not with armed Crowds the Qut:works win, 
Yet Love un-arnyd would by ſurprize.get in+ , :, 


sf Zang. 
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' Zang. Loveis a god, and cannot be withſtood. 
Achm. Yet he's a god on'ytofleſhand blood : 
For thoſe whole Souls are active and ſublime, 
Reſiſt his pow'r, and-ſo prove gods to him. 
Zang. Ah! talk not of reſiſtance of his force, 
Whom nothing Conquers but his own remorſe : 
I rather would, if e're heconquer'd you, 
Be told how firſt he did your heart fubdue. 
Achm. As quietly as day does vanquitſh night, 
I heard no noiſe, but ſaw reſiſtleſs light. 
Zarg. He does alas! with quiet force begin, 
But Oh ! What doeshe do, whenenter'd in? 
Achn. My waking thoughts [ ſtill for dreams did take, 
And whilſt I dream't, I thought I was awake : 
With equal view, in darkneſs as in light, 
Ciara's 1mage entertain'd my light : 
If ſhe was abſent, ſorrow made mepale; 
If ſhe appear'd, then bluſhes did prevail : : 
What her concern'd, did me more nearly touch. 
Zang. | know too little, and I hear too much : 
Oh, 4chmat, ceaſe and inſtantly retire, 


Your words are more then fuel to my fire. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Solyman, followed at diſtance by Ruſtan, Pyrrhus, 


S0:y. Ruſian does know much more than[l dare hear ; 

Can I a Monſter breed, which I can fear ? 

I find (uſpition a ſufficient pain, 

Fear is atorment which [ ſhould diſdain : 

He robs my heart of all the Calms of reſt: 

Ile tear the dire Uſurper from my brealt : 

Ruſtan 18 full of try'd integrity, 

And ſervants often, more than Parents ſee. ' Z 
Pyrrh, He has more thoughts than he hasskill touſe. 
Ruſt. The poylonoft my whiſper does infuſe; 

Oh curſed Court ! where not to be the moſt 

In ſight and eminent, 1s to be loſt ; 

Where (till the weary by falſe ſteps muſt climb, 

And yettheir falling iseſteem'd a crime. 

Soly. Ruſtan, my privacy you now invade. 
Ruſt. Sir, it is ſelf-invaſion to be ſad. : 
Soly. Have you a Cure? you brought the malady 3 

I ſay you brought it. | 
Ruſt. Heav'n defend mel IT ? | 
Soly. Do you ſuſpe&the truth of what ſaid? | 
Ruſt. Would had been unborn, or worſe than dead, 

Rather then e're have caus'd a grief in you, 

To whom the comforts of both worlds are due. 

Soly. You talk'd to me, and took my ſleep away. 
Ruff, CouldTin words, tn_n my duty pay ? 


"T were 
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'Twere better I ſhould periſh indeſpatr, 
Then you ſhould grieve one moment. 
Soly. So it were. 
Ruſs. Sir, you but heard whatF was bound to ſay, 
Soly. What was it that you ſpake of Mniapha 2 
Rnſt., T did with joy acquaint you, that your Son 
Nobly the hearts of all your Army won : 
Your dreaded anger Þ had juſtly rais'd, 
If | your deareſt pledge had falſly prais'd, 
To {ooth you with fictitious flattery 3 
But Pyrrbus knows It trite, as well 4s T. 
Pyrrh. 'Tis true, that he is generous and good 3 
He will 'facceed by virtue, as by blood. 
Ruſt. This, Sir, ſhould cauſe your joy, and not your grief. 
Soly, Canſt thou believe my pain will find relief 
In that which ſhewethe juſtice of my fears? 
Did F :1n winter Camps ſpend forty years; 
Out-wear the Weather, and out-face the Sun, 
Whi&athe Wild-herds &id to their Coverts'run 
Out-Watch the J-a}ons, and the Lunatick, 
Our-faſt the Penitential and the Sick 3; 
'Out-wait Tong Patience, and out-fuffer Fear, 
 Out-march the Pilgrim, and the Wanderer : 
And there; where laft years Tee way not unthaw'd, 
(When inthick Furs, Bears durſt not Jook abroad) 
I with cold Armour cover'd, did maigtain | 
Life againſt ſhowrs of Arrows, and of Rain ? 
Have I made Towns immur'd with Mountains yield; 
Sent haughty Nations blaſhing ftor the Field? - 
And muſt I, at one caſt, all that forego, 
For which oft I deſperately did throw ? 
They ſteal my Laurels to adorn my San 3 
Who can but dream of Fields that have won ? 
Extsy Roxolana, 
Rox. What valiatit power cah be fecare from fear 
When, $#/tar, we your Voice of ahfer hear? 
Who dares that anger raiſe, and hope to live? 
Soly. If Muſtapha aturps, ſhalt T forgive? 
Rox. Heis your Son, and 1s youreldeſt too 5 
And may ſhow faults; which others mult not dor: 
Nature will tell you, Sir, how fatin him 
You ought'te pardon any galfi#nt erime. 
Soly. Nature may yield when my power out-live 3 
For when I cannot puniſh, I forgive. | 
Rox. His yourfr, Sir, has not'onlytime to-mend, 
But has ſoffie licenſe alſo Yo'offtnd 43 BY 
And fince too apt for errours being young, 
Some may ad vantage take to do him wrong 3 
And, whilſt rhey” fealdyts of your/glofy ſeem, 
_ Aﬀſume a priviledge todarken him. | 
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Soly. He Courts my Armiesto uſurp their love. 

Rox. Can that your jealouſte to anger move ? 
Their love you purchas'd when you bravely fought ; 
Let him inherit what for him you bought : 

They ſhow their love to you i loving him. 

Soly. They, loving him too foon, make love a crime : 
He knows by ſtudy of Ulurpers Arts, 

That he commands their hands who gains their hearts - 
Him whom they love, they ſtill moſt worthy deem. 

Rox. You have mare pow'r o're him, than he o're them; 
He will confine that pow'r which love does get. 

Soly. Pow'r never to it (elf could limits ſet 3 
Jt neeer thinks it lives, but whilſt it grows, 

And what it can perform, it ever does. 

Ruſt. Our Sultans have their ripe Succeſſours ſent 
To ſome remote and quiet Government 3 
Why ſince that rule 1s ſafe and ancient too, 

Should it for Muſtapha be broke by you £2 

Soly. [ did it out of tender care to breed 
His, youth, and make him worthy to ſucceed. 

Rat. Butif, when popular, he does expreſs 
A (low requital of your tenderneſs; 

Which Heav'n forbid, then you may ſoon remove 
His perſon, till you can reclaim his love. 

Rox. Sure, Ruſtan, you with too much vigilance, 
Turn to deſign and purpoſe, things of chance 
And, over-watchful with the eyes of fear, 

Draw little objects, from wide diſtance, near 
And ſee them double, whilſt you ſeem to make 
All that, which is your malice, your miſtake ; 
But do not falfly, as a Spy, prevail, 

Becauſe a Son may 1n his duty fail. 

Muſt. Madam, I cannot over-watchfal be 

In what concerns the S#/far more than me: 

I humbly take the priviledge to ſay, 

That you connive too much at Auſtaphe, 

And have of late been flow and negligent, 

In what your care could not too ſoon prevent : 
And, Madam, this perhaps you wiſely do, 

T' avoid report, grown-publick, though not true; 
Which is, that with a Byas ſtillyou run 

To follow Zager, your negleRted Son. 

Soly. No more, thele are the rifiag milts that make 
Thoſe ſtormy winds, that keep ine ſtill awake |, 


n Exit Solyman. 


Rox. Ruſtan, you mult by freſh intelligence 
Charge Muftapha, and with ſome-new offence. 
Ruſt. Madam, I am .engag*d paſt all retreat. | 
Rox. Go and attend-me when the Watch1s ſet : 
[ Exennt Rauſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Theſe 
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Theſe littie Arts great Nature will forgive! 
Dye Maſtzpha, clic Zanger cantiot hve ! 
2ardon, oh Solyw-1n, thy troubl'd Wife 3 

Vho muſt her dury loſe, to ſave a Life 3 

A Husband venture to preſerve a Son 3 

Oh ! that's the fatal rock that'T would ſhun: 
For Solyzzan muſt Myſtapha deprive, 

Ot that loy'd Life, by which himſelf does live : 
And rn Tag to his untimely grave 

Mult hatten, that his death may Zager ſave. 
Oh cruel Empire? that'does thus ordain 

Of Royal Race the youngeſt tobe lain, 
That{o the eldeſt may ſecurely Reign ; 
Making th' Imperial Mother ever mourn 

For all her Infants in facceſſion born : 

Excuſe, oh Nature, what by me is done, 

If it becruel to prelerve a Son! [ Exit. 


Enter Muſtapha, Zanger. 


Mufl. Tf it be Love, and you againſt it ſtrive, 

Then greater ſtrength you to your tormentgive. 
Love may all hearts under his Empire bring, 
Since toreſiſt, and yield,"isthe'ſame thing. 
Ev'n Reaſons pow'r is uſeleſs aFainſt Love, 
For when he enters, reaſon does retnove 3 
And from your force of anger he1s tree, 
Since none with what they-love-can angry be: 
In vain you this unequal War abide, | 
When all your aids turnto-your Conqu'rours fide. 

Zang. I do not, Sir, to Love; but grief ſubmit. 

Aft. Your grief I know not, yet I ſhareinit: 

A triend is griefs Phyfitian, and. may heal 

Your pain, if you the cauſe of itreveal 3 

But you, by hiding gþat which {ſhould be known, 
Give me a torment greater than your own 3 | 
And do ev'n worſe then when you ſhun reltef; 
For you ki!l him whocoinesto cure your grief. 

Zang. Ah Prince! ſihceTthe-weight of grief deplore, | 
You are unkind'inloading'me with more. | 

Muſt. But you tranſgrels'sgginſt'all Eriendſhips Laws, 
Shewing effe&ts, when youconceal thecauſe 5 
When thoſe you *arinet hide, theſe ſhould be told; 
Thoſe ſhow themſelves, but yol muſt theſe unfold. | 
"Zt46: Your Enemy much rather than your Friend, 
Shou'd tell you priefs which:you can never end. 

Muſt. Friend{hipwill nothinglike referves endure, 
But loves to ſhare 1n griefs it cannot cure. | 

Zang. Then Will-Þ throw my vaindefehce away,: ._ 
And, though obedience uſtlefs'be; obey. 
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You know what by my Mother has beeri done | 
For the Hurgearian Queens abandon'd Son. | 

Muſt. Yes, and the Deed was for her greatnels fit. 
Zang. The Queen her elf is come t' acknowledge it : 
And that her gratitude may clearer ſhine, 
She does ſtrong Bude, asa gift reſign. 
Muſt. They may, by vertue urg'd, for honour ſtrive; 
Byt why ſhould this make Noble Zazger grieve? 
Zang. Can fate bring greater grief to me or you 
Then now, when the ſubdu'd to us ſubdue? 
We have by Arms th' Hungarian Kingdom won, 
And by. their Queen.in honour are out-done : 
A Crown reſign'd my Mother ought toquit, 
Since ſhe by keeping does not merit it - 
Can you my ſorrow for my Mother blame, 
Who now mult leflen in her power or fame ? 
Muſt. Tnſ\uch a choice ſhe cannot chule amils; 
But, Zuxger, there is in it more then this. 

Zang. Ah Prince! much more indeed, for had you fſeer 
The griefs and beauties of the Chriftian Queen, 

You would have felt the trouble which I had 

Theſe did topity, thoſe to love per{wade : 

They help'd each other to perform their part, 

Grief ſoftn'd, and her beauty ſeal'd my heart 3 

Through all her blacks the luſtre of her eyes 

Shew'd like the Sun- when it from night does ile: 

But I want words for what I ſhould commend. 

Muſt, How ſoon from liking we to love aſcend. 

Zang. When ſhe her Royal Infant did embrace, 

Her Eyes ſuch floods of Tears ſhowr'd on her face, 

' That then, oh A/uſtapha! I did admire 

How ſo much Water ſprang from ſomuch Fire : 

And to increaſe the miracle, I found | 

Atthe ſametime my heart both burnt and drown'd. 

Muft. What you havetold, ſeems miracles to me. 

Zang. You will ſee greater when the Queen you ſee. 

Muſt. To me no miracle can greater prove 
Then ſeeing Friend(hipsright relign'd to love : 

Your Heart once loſt your Friend{hip too muſt end. 

Zang. Surel may have a Miſtreſs and a Friend. 

The Soul, dear Muſtapha, is Friendſhips part, 

And Lovefor his does challenge but the heart ? 

Muſt. That's a diſtintion made my couz'ning Art : 
Can I your Friendſhip have, and not your Heart? 
Such Lovers Logick is too low for you; 

What Lovea Captive, and a Chriſtian too ? 

Zang. How ill the name of Captive does befit 
' A mind that conquers when it does ſubmit. 

Her abject fate who would 'not undergo . 

That ſhe might Vertue ia ſuch Triumph ſhow ? 

V 


Muſt. Though 
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Mufl. Though Friendſhip in my juſt perfiwaſion fail, 
. Yet, Zanger, your Religion ſhould prevail. 
Zang. Singe Nature no Religion knows but Love, 
He that loves moſt, does moſt Religious prove: 
Religions true deſign in Love confitts, 
Heav'n owns not that which States-men teach our Prieſts. 
I love, but when I or? the Queen reflec, 
The cauſe will more then juftifie th' effect. 
Auſt. By ſeeing of your ſhipwrick Fle grow wife. 
Zang. How can I fhipwrack't be on Paradiſe ? 
AMujt. Something in your concern T hope todo: 
Farewel; I muſt condemn and love you tov. [_Exennt ſeverally. 


Enter the Cardinal with Papers tr bis hand, Viche, and an 
Hungarian Gentleman. 


Card. T his for the Governour with your firſt ſpeed, 
This for Count Urich, this for Oifenſhed, 
Theſe are the Bills which will be-paid at fight. 
Gent. Is 1t your pleaſure I return at night ? 
Card, You muſt, and learn who of the Garrifon 
Form'd the revolt : be careful, and be gone. [ Exit Gentlemen. 
Viche. Fortune's before yau wherelſoe're: you come 3 
You'll happy be ev'n out of Chriſtendom, 
Card. | (hall be, if the end. as ſhe, begun. 
Viche. You are for Roxalana's darling Son. - 
The glorious Zanger has a Meſlage ſent, 
Which ſays, hemeans to find you in your Tents 
He whom our Queens bright beauty did furprize. 
Card. A Lover fpeaksat firft but with his eyes 3 
But if he now hath found his tongue, he'l ſay 
Something which I perhaps am toconvey. 
Viche. Their happy interview may raiſe us all : 
Men may look up who to the bottom-fall. 
Card, My Lord, his viſit feems deſign'd in haſte, 
And to receive him Fle ptepare as fat. 
You muſt not goto Bzde3 you ſhall ſtay 
And wait for our ſucceſs - the Myrtle may 
(Which does a forward'Spring already ſhow) 
Even in a Camp where all things wither, grow : 
In fames records 'twillno great wonder prove, 
If we, who fell by hatred, rife by love. | Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Multapha and the Q1een. 


Mujt, Madam, your fortune would malicious be, 
And make your —_ your worſt Enemy. 
I know with reaſon, Madam, you depend 


On Roxolana as your potent Friend 3 
But whilſt ſhe Jaboury to reſtore your Throne; 
Your beauty makes a Captive of her Son; 


When 
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When ſhe does that unhappy Conqueſt know, 
Your kind Protectrefs will become your Foe. 
Whiltt fate ag a1n(t your beauty does conſpire, 
I grieve at the perfe@ion I admire: : | RT 
9wueen. Donot believe, Great Prince, your Brother will 
Submit to eyes where grief inhabits ill; | 
To eyes in which there nothing now appears ' 
To move a heart, unleſs it be their tears ; ; 
You but miſtake his pity for his love. | 
Muſt. Thy pafſton, Zarger, why did Freprove? | Aſide. 
Madam, where grief and beauty fo excel, 
Pity and love may both together dwell; 
They both are but his duties ſacrifice, 
This to your fate is due, that to'your eyes. | 
Bneen, Your Vertne which does thus my fate lament, 
May all the malice of that fate prevent 3 
Conqu'ring a fortune ſoperverſe as mine, 
Will make you brighter than im Battel ſhine. | 
Muſt. Oh Heav'n! I feel my own fubjetionnear, 
Even then when ſhe would have me reſcue her. 
Bneen. Fortune in this has made her laſt aflault, - 
She'd have me bear what 1s alone her fault, 
And make the Empreſs think that I defign 
What cannot be her trouble morethan mine. ' 
Believe me, Gen'rous Muſtuphe, theſe eyes . 
Which made the laſt Hungarien King therr prize, 
' Deſerve more grief than to his Urnthey pay, 
When they do ought but weep themſelyes away. | 
Muſt. Whil'ſtthey ſhin'd out, who'conld reſi their pow'r, 
Which, through griefs clouds, crowns you a Conqueraur > 
Sueen. Your Brother, when his paſlion ſeeks rehief, 
May owe his Cure to reaſon and my grief; 
It will a blemiſh to his Vertue be, ”" 
If he with fortune join to ruine me 3 
And Roxolana's fame he much negledts, 
In making her deſtroy whom ſhe protedts. 
This you may tell him, Sir; and tell him too, 
I had not ſent him Counſel butby yau. | 
Muſt. How, Madam, with your Counſel can you truſt” 
One whom already you have made unjuſt ? 
ForT ſhall give to Zager, for your ſake, 
Counſel which I my ſelf can never take. 
2neen. Were you unjuſt when you did well expreſs 
The danger I incurr'd by his addreſs, 
And counſell'd me adviſe him to refrain 
From love, which would his Mothers hatred gain ; 
The Counſel is not alter'd, but the ſame. 
Muſt. But I amalter'd finceI hither came. 
Dneen. It is not fit you ſhould be underſtood, 
I know you cannot change from what is good 3 


. 
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My caſe with pity ſhould your heart inſpire. 
Mut. Ah! whocan pity whathe does admire ? 

Your pity to my caſe is rather due : 

How canl give that which I need from you ? 

Madamz;[,but.in va {triveto, conceal 

A paſſion which my vanquiſh'd eyes reveal ; 

Inſtruct me how my {zlf I ſhoyld. reclaim, 

Before I Zarger for his paſſion blame 3, 

Or rather teach us both how.to endure 

That wqund;: which you declaye you cannot cure 5 

And do not tfuſt our reaſqn-toſubdue x 

A love, which reaſon does ipyjteus to. , .-....: 
©ucen, Oh Heav'n! in ks 

The Tempelt riſes and I {ce,ng,Coalt. | 
Muſt. Zayger,not.you, may tax: me of acrime; 

I came to counſel you from, love of him :, - 

But you, when you avoid my love, prevent, 

All he could wiſh me fora puniſhment 3. 

Your int'reſt brought me. here,tq keep you free 

From ſucha love as might y.0ur rujne bez 

Let me, when gone, atlealt your. pity have, 

Dying for you whom I did come. to fave. - 
Qxeen. You cannot be ſ9. gryel: 3s you ſeem. : 

Why do you break that heart which you-eſteem 2 

Leave me, you muſt bog love,.,,and ſhould. not hate 


One cruel poly r of, fy Me... 
Muſt. You heal t of; youn feſtiny complain, 
You are depos'd (4G more. power toreign.. 


Qneen, Fate be little -beaut took a care, 
Only bycthat, to, heighten my. — ; 1 
Since you refolye.tol[tay,,I muſt be gone, .. 
True grief endures notan ay loaoker, on; 
And mine [ feel to ſucha height does riſe, | 
That 'twill I hope revenge me of my eyes, 


Muſt. She is as tyrannous as ſhe 1s fair,  - * - [ Exit. 


Born to breed love, and to beget deſpair ;_ .... 
I did lament her fortune, but if {ce 

One much more cruel 1s reſery'd for me. . 
Can Zarger, for. my love, my friend(hip blame, 
When the ſame fire does us alike inflame ? 

My weakneſs cannot forfeit his, eſteem, 

Since I but yield to that which, conquer'd him; 
To love whom he fr(t lov'd, can be-no more 
Then ifI hate whom he did hate before. 


t wild Ocean am [ loſt 2. 
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THE THIRD ACT. 


Enter Muſtapha, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


RufFF. * I'S, Sir, the 8ultans will to have it fo. 
| Mui?. Tow'rds $yria! and to morrow muſt I go? 
The order is ſevere, and I am ſent. 
Not to a fair retreat, but baniſhment. 
My memory 1s 1!l if I have done 
Ought that ſhould make a Father hate a Son. 
Ruſt, Great Sir, take heed leſt you his kindneſs blame, 
He ſends you not to exile, but to fame z 
His Afan Armies will bz led by you: 
Whilſt he the Weſt, you mult the Eaſt ſubdue: 
Since for high valour and for conduct too, 
The pvblick voice allows that each of you 
Is for the ſpacious worlds whole Conquelt fit, 
Why k:re ſhould both ſubdue but part of it? 
41ujt. You hold me uptoo high when [ am prais'd, 
T like a Meteor waſte by being rais'd; 
I am already by my Friends undone, 
Praifing the little Battels I have won; 
And I the Perſars ſhould ſubdue in vain, 
Lofing a Father when I Perſia gain. 
pyrrh. Your Father this diſtemper ſhould approve, 
Since you but jealous are of him you love. 
Ruſs. Tf his diſpleafure haſtens you away, 
Do not-increaſe it by defire to ſtay; 
Or if his jealous love ſent this command, 
Yet do not inconvement love withſtand. 
Pyrrh. Which way ſoever you conſider it, 
You ſhould approve his orders and ſubmit. 
Muſt. I'm debter to you both; leave me a while 
That ! may gricf and duty reconcile. 
Rnſt. You'l be defended againſt all offence, 
Adding but paticace to your innocence. 
| Exeunt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Enter Zanger obſerving him. 


Muſt. Fortune did never in one day deſign 
For any heart, four torments great as mine 3 
I to my Friend and Brother Rival am; 
She, who did kindle, would put out my flame; 
I from my Fathers anger muſt remove, 
And that does baniſh me from her I love ; 
If of theſe Four, the leaſt a burthen be, 
Oh how ſhall I ſupport the other three? 
| Zang. 
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Zaig. Can my dear Mruſtapha a grief admit, 
And not let Zanger know the cauſe of it? 

Muſt. I having Zangers Friendſhip how could Fate 

Deſtroy my peace but by my Fathers hate? 
Time does too long with the afllicted laſt, 
But now in my affliction moves too faſt; 
To morrow from to day will quickly grow, 
AndI to morrow muſt tow'rds $yria go, 
Unleſs your pow'r with Roxolana can 

Revoke the order ſent by Solyman. 

Zang. Depart to morrow ! no, let time run on; 
My Mother ſtays, and you are yet not gone. 

Sir, are you not of.Zaxgers friendſhip ſure? 

And can you mourn for ills which he may cure? 

But why do you aloud your geicf deplore, 

WhenlT am (ilent, though I ſuffer more ? 

It by your foes you are to Syria ſent, 

You'l there in Armies gain by Baniſhment : 

Perſia, not you, th'event of this ſhould fear, 

Since by that hatred which does ſend you there + 

You will prevail as Victor of the field; 

But Love ſtays me, where like his ſlave I yield. 
21ujt. The higheſt glory conqueſt can beſtow 

I would not purchaſe by my leaving you. 

' Zang. Toany Deity, but Love, men come 

With open glory to their Martyrdom 3 
But I muſt periſh and conceal my flame, 

As if to be his Martyr were a ſhame, 

Muſt. Yet no affiction, Zarger, can tranſcend 
The grief of being baniſh'd from a Friend. 

Zang. My griet much greater 1s, whilſt I remain 
- Near her I Love, and am not lov'd again. 

Oh my dear 24uſtapha ! when you have ſeen 

The Tears and Beauties of th' Hungarian Queen 3 
Her Tears forbidding whom her Eyes invite, 
Whilſt ſhe appears the joy and grief of fight; 
Whilſt empty hope does riſe but to decline; 
Then you will think your ſorrows leſs then mine. 

Muſt. Alas! you ſaw not-more then I did ſee; 
She who did conquer you, has conquer'd me 3 
And now I may my grief to yours prefer, 

Since I am baniſht both from you and her. 

Zang. Ha! did you ſee her, Sir, and (ee her fo, 
That from my friend you did my Rival grow ? 
You made your viſit in a fatal hour. 

Muſt. You know her eyes, and can you doubt their power ? 
In blaming me you will detract from them; 
As thoſe who do the conquer'd much condemn, 
Do then diſparage him who overcame 
Since all may yield to Worthies without ſhame. 


None 
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None could her force reſiſt, and how could I 
Then chuſe but yield? for none can from her fly. 
Zang. Though we but ſeldom the ſubdu'd condemn 
When we the Victors conduct much eſteem 3 
Yet they are leſs excus'd if they did know, 
From others harms,- the forces of the Foe. 
Mnſt. If, Zanger, freedom of confeſſion may 
The anger due to an offence allay, # , 
Then I acxnowledge I my vilit made, 
That from your Love [| might the Queen difſivade 
Yet 'twas in fear, le(t whilſt .you did purſue 
Your Love, your Mother might abandon you : 
But if you had beheld that breaking light, 
Which like a iudden dawn ſurpriz'd my light, 
Love would have fcem'd *gainlt friend{hip a leſs (in, 
Then not to love againlt her eyes had beens 
I ſtrugel's much e're I his Fetters wore; 
Bur that reliitance ſhow'd her power the morez 
And where rciiitance could not conquelt ſtay, 
It was diſcretion quickly to obey. 
Zang. Yet we may jult to one another prove 3 
You are the Heir to Empire, I to Love; 
You as the Eldeſt may the Scepter bear, 
You firſt the world did fee, I faw her; 
And as I no invalion would deſign 
Agai:ſt your right, ſo you ſhould leave me mine; 
Muſt. If by meer ſight we may poſleſiion take, 
How vain 1s that Jong Love which Lovers make? 
None but the ſleepy can their fortune doubt; 
Men need but riſe betimes and look about : 
But ſhe muſt be by merits claim poſleſt, 
And he who loves her moſt, deſerves her beſt. 
Zang. Deſerves her! This all injuries exceeds ; 
Her, by your words you wrong, me by your deeds 3 
He of her Love unworthy does appear, 
Who does but think that he can merit her; 
It may of her, ev'n as of Heaven be ſaid, 
Which, though attain'd, 1s never merited; 
If loving her can any merit be, 
Who is the man that dares contend with me? 
Mzxſi. I am the man who filence all that boaſt 
How much they love; for | love more and moſt: 


* And will not ſuch a wretched Lover be, 


As meerly to depend on courteſie. 
He who declares that he no merit has, 
Then when he loves, does heedlefly diſgrace 
Her whom he thiaks.he highly does prefer, 
By ſaying. that no Love can merit her 3 
As if her Vertue could not ſoon Amprove 
To her own value all that ——_—_ Love. 
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Love makes both ſexes equal and but one; 
A Cottage-Lover may deſerve a Thrane. 
Love is, like Valour, ſtill improy'd by praiſe: 
And whilſt I thus Love's merit highly raiſe, 
I would not the reward of it deſtroy ; 
The beauty whom I love I muſt enjoy. 
| Zang. Did ever Love aſſume a ſhape like this ? 
Or Paſſion talk with ſuch en Emphaſis? 
Your ſence of Baniſhment does dangerous grow. 
It ſends your reaſon from you e're you go. 
Muſt. Zarger, you may my baniſhment approve, 
Becauſe my abſence may promote your Love. 
Zang. Aftliction makes men wiſe, but ſeldom vain: 
You fear your abſence more than her diſdain. 
The Empreſs ſtrait ſtill in your cauſe appear, 
And get you licence to continue here; 
And ſince you height of Love as merit boaſt, 
Make good your claim by daring to love moſt. 
1uft, What deſtiny ordain'd me to contend 
Ag3inlt fo brave a Rival and a Friend? 
And yet my paſſton I mult ſtill purſue : 
Let Love which makes my fault, excuſe it too. 
[_Exennt ſeveral ways. 


Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Solz.Weremy Commands with ſuch ſurprize receiv'd ? 
Pyrrh, He ſeem'd as much amaz'd as he was griev'd. 
Rift, Wonder and grief did his condition fit, 
Though each did ſeem to th'other oppoſite; 
Wonder inferr'd he knew not his offence, 
B:ic ſo much gricf diſgrac'd his innocence. 
Pyrrh, Yet grieving for a puniſhment from you, 
He does but pay that ſorrow which 1s due. | 
Ruſt. When your diſlike does up to anger climbz 
You reach too high for an intended crime; 
Sic; gricF as his no fiction could admit. 
£5z, I may believe he did not counterfeit; 
For !-1c;ng on my ſtage begun his part, 
T cu!! 5 1:m oft ere he could ſhow his Art. 
P+/. Cu: he who is fo highly born and bred, 
W ai'z 1nder. ground, and be by Traytors led? 
Soly. From harmleſs Child-hood I with tender care 
Did breed him up to all the harms of War 
I carzght him, that unguarded innocence 
. Serv'd but to tempt the powerful to offence 
That none are ſafe from wrongs, but when ſo ſtrong 
As always to be able to do wrong; 
That only yalour is true faith, and thoſe 
Do moſt traſt Heav'a who always life expole 3 
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I taught him Vertue, and to love her fo 

As tame Philoſophers durſt never do; 

Enduring for her ſake the pangs of power, 

And all the toyls that make a Conquerour : 

For none but Chiefs who firmly theſe endure, 
Can reach ſuch pow'r as may the good (ecure: 

I taught him ſuch a rains as might be 

From all the yokes of Subjefts counſel free : 
None but our Prophet Empire underſtood, 
Which, when 'tis bounded, ceaſes to be good 3 
His Sword did two Ulſurping Saints devour 
Forbidding ev'n the Saints to ſhare his power : 
He ble(t Heav'ns King who Monarchy firſt made, 
And prais'd him —_ he no companion had. 
All this I taught my Son; but when we give 

Our young Succeſlors counſel how to live, 
They are 1n haſte, thinking we do them wrong, 
And we their lives miſ-ſpend when we live long. 


Enter Roxolana. 


Rox. Forgive me, Sxltan, if I boldly ſue 
In Natures cauſe between your Son and you 
Thoſe orders which to Aſuſtaphz you ſent, 

His filial kindneſs takes for Baniſhmeat. 
When you your Succeſſours ſo far remove, 
Reaſon may make him jealous of your Love3 
Ile anſwer for the kindueſs of his grief, 
And you'l want pity if he wants relief. 

Soly. Alas! tis far above a Womans art 
To reach the height of an aſpiring heart : 

He who by craft, my Armies love procures, 
Can never want the cunning to gain yours. 

Rox. Seduce your Armies love! no humane (kill 
Can do it, and, I hope he wants the will, 

Soly. The Nations whom [ lead will not ſeem ſtrange, 
If they like other Nations long for change ; 

For men of what they have ſoon weary grow, 

When they the utmoſt value of it know; 

And long to change plain things, which they poſſeſs, 
For that which hope does gild with promiſes. 

Kox. Be to your ſelf, and to your Army juſt : 
You ſhould their love and your own merit truſt, 
Prodigious jealouſie, how can it ſhoot 
And ſpring to {uch a height without a root ? 

Soly. It may a while be hidden from your eye; 
For roots are deepeſt where the trees are high. 
Ruſtan and Pyrrhas can dirett your light 3 
But they a Curtain draw before the light. 

Rox. Perhaps they find what they are loth to (ce ; 
Vertue in others may offenſive be 
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To ſome, who wherrit 1s to luſtre grown 
Arc jealous that it may Eclipſe their own. 
Sultan, no curtain can be drawn fo wide, 
T hat it the Sun can from the people hide: 
The worid is full of Muſtapha's renown. 

Ruſt, Yet we offend in telling what 1s known. 

. Rox. You mjure him whoſe vertues you conceal. 

Auſt. We need not ſhew what does 1t ſelf reveal. 

Soly. I tax them not that they his Vertue hide, 
But they conceal the danger of his pride: 

His race of glory is too foon begun. 

Rox. None blame the early riling of the Sun, 
Nor wiſh for Clonds his luſtre to diſgrace. 

Solz. But if he ſhines too fully m,my face, 

Fle draw a Curtain and his luſtre hide; 

His glory ſhall not make me turn aſide. 

The ſhining 21-ſtapha muſt change his Sphere 3 
He threatens me worſe than a Comet here. ' 

Rox. Can Solyman by thoſe forſaken be 
Whom he to often led to Victory ? 

_ Soly. They by the many Battels I have won, 
Think ail the ſtock of my ſucceſs is gone : 
Though fortune often grac*d me in the field, 
And many favours hung upon my ſhield; 

Yet now cold looks men to my winter bring, 
Whilſt they rejoyce at my ſucceſſors {pring : 
Fortune they think 1s to his youth in debt, 
And what ſhe pays to him they hope to get. 

Rox. Though plory may a while his youth miſ-guide, 
Yet he has duty to correct his pride. 

Nature does give tim counſel againſt this. 

Soly. Pride is more natural then daty 1s3 
Duty is only taught by care and Art, 

Pride is by Nature planted in; the heart : 

He who to empire haſtily aſpires, 

Is only counſell'd by his own deſires; 

And thinks all crimes which help him to a Crown 
Are then abſolv'd when he, does put it on, 

Rox. [I fear you have diſcover'd more than 1 
Diſcern'd, who on your judgment muſt rely ; 
Therefore, in care of yon, I beg he may 
For a few days have liberty to. ſtay : 

That licence is to narrow time contin'd : 

If he has any publick crime defign'd; - 

He muſt by many Hands affilted Be : » 

Crouds are inconſtant and want fecreſic : 

Tf guilty, why ſhould yau his death delay? 
If Innocent, he then miy ſafely ftay : 

Your anger ought to kill where ir does tonchs5' © 


{Fils Exile 1s too little or too mach. 
| Pyrrh, When 
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Pyrrh. h, When in few days this ſecret ſhall look our, 
Puniſh his crime, or elſe ſuppreſs his doubt. 
Ruſt. Be pleas < t allow what ch' Empreſs does advite, 
And leem to wink whilſt we employ our Spies 
Your doubts will juſt appear, or quickly ceaſe, 
Excule your anger, or reſtore your peace : 
Let not the Prince, whillt thus tuſpected fiye 
Bevord the reach and terror of your eye. 
Soly. Go, I'le conſider e're I change his doom; 
le reckon what is paſt, and what may come. x Exenrt Ruſtan 
Oh Roxolana! Fate in vain beſtows Tt Pyrrhus. 
Continual Conquelts o're my open Foes3 
Whil't it a tumult raiſes in my brelt, 
Fiercer then all thole Wars TI have ſuppreſt. 
Juſtice perſwades what Nature fain would ſhun, 
Pity a Father who muſt hate his Son. [ Exennt, 


Enter the Queen and Zanger. 


Zane. He who can all his love contain in words, 
Has ſuch a heart as little love affords. 
1een. He has too much for thoſe who none return : 
You know my ſorrow, and for whom I mourn: 
From ſuch a guilty perſon you ſhould flie 
As does the duty want by grief to die. 

Zang. | would not in my wiſhes covet more 
Than to change fates with him whom you deplore : 
You crown'd him with your love when he did live, 
And to his death your life in ſorrow grve. 

But, Madam, why will you fo highly grieve, * 

For one more happy dead, than who live? 

You are in this unjuſter than your Fate, 

Waſting your ſorrows on the fortunate. 

Heav'n did his death deſign to make it known 

That you a blefling are too great for one. 

The Chriſtian world did to your beauty boy, 

Which o're our larger world muſt govern now. 
£2 ween. In pity and 1n prudence, Sir, forbear, 

To ſpeak what my diſcretion ſhould not hear. 

Zang. Lovers high thoughts to wonders are inclin'd 
And boundleſs thoughts ſuit not with ſpeech confin' d. 
I wonder much how he, whom you bemoan, 
Having your love, could not defend your Thronez 
And how by any force he was ſupprelſt, 

Whilſt with the 1nflu'ence of your favour bleſt. 
But, Madam, now his loſſes you repair, 

For you revenge all his defeats in War; 

Fate did deny his Sword ſucceſs in fight, 

Only by that to do your beauty right. 

2zeen. Your railing me by your depreſling him, 
May find"my hatred ſeeking my eſteem, Enter 
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Enter Muſtapha, 


I muſt attend you now or not at all 


Do but allow: your pity to allay 


I am deſtroy'd if this be not deny'd, 
For pity is to love too near ally'd. 


So, (ince to me ſhe did the firſt appear, 
I claim the right of a Diſcoverer. 


You of the borders of Elizium boalt, 


I by a ſecond voyage finding more 
Of beauty than was ever found before ; 


But I for ſacrifice bring ſuch a heart 
As Nature offers in diſdain of Are. 


Zang. Ha! I employ'd my Mother for his ſtay, 
And Rival-like he haſtens me away; 

But ['m paſt hope, and need no Rival fear. 

Muſt. This viſit without leave may rude appear : 
Yet, Madam, when you ſhall vouchſate to know 
That I to morrow muſt tqw'rds $yriz goz 
The opinion of my rudeneſs you'l re-call : 


Think on a Lovers ſorrow, who removes 
From ſeeing and from ſerving what he loves 
Whilſt he ſuſpects. thoſe bleſlings are delign'd 
For a more happy Rival left behind; 


Fhat forrow which your love might take away. 
Zang. Madam, if this requeſt ſucceſsful be 
Thea [ ſhall need your pity more than he: 


Loves wounds are ſafe when of your pity ſure; 
| The wounds you plity you dcſire to cure. 

Auſt. Your love does make you cruel] when you plead 
Apaialt that pity which your Friend does need. 

Zang. Your Love in high injuſtice does delight, 
Pleading to get your Friend's and Brother's right. 

Muſt. You have declar'd that Love no right can ſhow 
But what a Miſtreſs freely does beſtow. 

Zang. As of the fair new world he claim'd a right 
Who chanc'd to have it firſt within his ſight 3 


Muff. The firſt Diſcov'rer only ſaw the ſhore 3 
The ſecond claim'd poſleſſion ſeeing more. 
In your firſt ſeeing, and then loving her, 
The favour of your fortune did appear, 
Not greatneſs of your love; for all, like you, 
Having but eyes to ſee, would love her too. 
You but the beauty of her face did find ; 
I made the rich diſcovery of her mind. 


Her mind is all the Infand to that Coalt. 
More in it to be lov'd and worſhipp'd too, 
Muſt therefore love her more than you can do. 


Zarg. Amongſt the Prieſts of Love there C 
Who Love's Religion vex with Sophiltry 3 


Oueen. Princes 
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Queen. Princes no more. You both but-vainly ſtrive 


To be poſleſt of what I ſhauld not give 
That which I ſhould not give, you ſhould not take, 
Nor prize my Love when Duty [ forſake : 
It is in me impiety to ſtay, « 
Detain not whom the dead does call away. 


{She offers to go out, Tanger ſtays her. 
Zang. Stay, Madam. When the Clouds of grief are gone, 


Which cannot darken long ſo bright a Sun, 

Let Zager in his love fo happy be 

That none may happier prove 1n yours than he: 
If you to any others ſuit incline, 

Then my Succeſlors Love diſgraces mine. 

This is not envy, but does rather ſhow 

I prize my love becauſe 'tis | to you. 


Muſt. Trae Friendſhip, Madam, cannot yield tothis 3 


If you reject my Love, _ of his3 
Next to your Love the bleſfing I would chuſe 
Is that my Friend may gain what I muſt loſe. 

Zang. I am amaz'd at what you ſeem to doz 
Let me not bear Loves wounds and Friendſhips too. 

Muſt. Only thoſe Lovers ſhould be counted true 
Who Beauties 1nt're(t, not their own purſue; 
Who nobly would, when by their fortune croſt, 
Have others get what to themſelves is loſt. 

None but the Fiends can wiſh Heav'n empty were, 
Becauſe they cannot get polleſſion there, 

Zang. This gallantry does reconcile in you 
The utmoſt of revenge and friendſhip too; 
Revenge a moſt ſenſible and high 
In placing Favours on an Enemy. 

Forgive me it that ſtyle I undergo 3 

He whoaRival is, is thena Foe. 
Friendſhip till now didne're ſo high aſcend 
As to endure a Rival ina Friend. 

In one bright Sphere we may together move, 
Whilſt you excel in Friendſhip, I 1n Love. 
But having paid what tomy Love was due, 
Let mediſcharge my debt of Friendſhip too. 
Madam, I thus would expiate my crime 5 
That which he beg'd for me I beg for him. 
Tracing his ſteps how can [.ſurer tread ? 
Ile follow virtue whick I ſhould haveled. 

2xeen. This which you Beauty call ſo much offends, 
When it does Rivals make of two ſuch Friends, 
That I, by drowningit, will give relief 
To your unequall'd Friendſhip and my grief. 

Zang. Againſt that Beauty why ſhould you repine 
Which makes our Friendſhip with (ſuch luſtre ſhine ? 


[ She Weeps. 


Muſt, Y ou wrong the world when you your beauty wrong. 
Z 
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That and the Sun to all the world belong. 

Queen. My grief is greater then I ſhould endure ; 
Ile tlye from wounds I make and cannot eure. - 

| [ Exit, and they ate #fter her. 

Muſt. Oh, Zanggr, look not after her ſo long! © © 
Through all her clouds her luſtre is too ſtrong: 

Zang. As cCourageof weak Towns, in their defence 
Again{t/\trong Armies, is held infolence, 
So I, reſiſting Fate in'this' affault, 
May make ev'n fortitude become a fault. 


Enter Achmat, and whiſpers: Langer. 
Achim. The Empreſs, Sir, commandedime to ſay 
She has prevail'd, and Meſtzphu {hall ſtay. on 
Zang. Leave us, we'fthall kerplt@are ſtraight attend.FExAchm, 
Mut; What froward meſlage'does my fortuneMend 2-- © 
Zarg. Sir, you aretimelycas'd'of half your fear. --(-! : 
My Mother ſays that you ſhall tarry here: 
Since | have this procur'd,” you may allow 
Your ſelf to think. that' will keep my vow. 
I have in Friendſhip. vow'd not to ſurvive 
The fatal day on which you ceaſe to live. : . 
And 'tisa work more difficult and high 
To help a Rivalthanit is toidie; 
Muſt. Iknow you'l keep your vow 3 and ſome fign 
Have givin that>F ſhall faithfol-prove to mine; 
I vow'd, if by ſucceſſion ſhould gain 
Th' Imperial Scepter, you ſhould with me reign. 
And fince in Love's:nice int reſt I comply 
(Whoſe Empire is ſecur'd by jealouſfie, 4 
And where each Lover ſtrives torule alone) h 
I can admit a Rival in my Throne. | 
£9 ' [ They Embrace, Exeſn}. 
Enter Thuricus, Viche, Cleora. y 
Viche. Ha! Will ſhe leave the Camp ? who can prepare 
Counſel for changes which ſo ſudden are ? 
Thur, My Lord, her reſolution mult ſeem ſtrange 3 
But, as 'tis ſudden, ſoit foon'may change: 
She did by me a ſecond ofter make 3 
Urging the Empreſs inſtantly to take 
The keys of Buda our revolting Town 3 
Hoping by quitting that to keep the- Crown. 
Viche. What was the anſwer which the Empreſs made ? 
Thur. She ſummor'd all the Glory that ſhe had 
Then ſaid, ſhe would not from'the Queen receive 
A Preſent till ſhe could a greater give. 
Andithen declar'd, .her $#ka# ought and: muſt 
Eſteem thar faith: which-didhis:honour truſt; 
That he by Conqueſt ſhould proceed no more 3 
And:what ts glory took it hobld reſtore. - 


Enter 


\ 
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Fater Cardinal, and Queen. 
Clesre. The Cardinal ſeems thoughtful, and the Queen: 
Does feel more ſorrow than ſhe wonld have ſeen. | 
 FExennt Thuricus, Viche; Cleora: 
Card. Bur when purſu'd will you from refuge run, 
And Sanctuaries ſhut againſt your S$9n? 
Your Intant, whilſt from proffer'd love you flye; 
Muſt meet the hatred of your Enemy. 
Riſtan has long your Royal houſe abhorr'd 3 
And he is now to former pow'r reſtor'd; 
The ſtorm which from the Emprels he endur'd 
Has his foundation try'd, and ſtrength ſecur'd. 
Qucen. When you the Princes proffer'd loves commend, 
You ieem to Empire, not tome, a Friend : 
And when your King l in his Grave forſake, $5 
[ loſe more love than you would have me take. th 
Card. Be taught by Nature 3 ſhe forſakes the Dead; 
Your precious Tears you but on aſhes ſhed, 
Which now an Ura keeps ſacred, but they muſt 
By wand'ring Winds be blown with common dult. 
Nature dges turn her looks from Death's ill Face 3 
Where ruine does not Natures ſtrength diſgrace, 
But by the [lightneſs of man's Fabrick ſhows 
(Which ttmeev'n with a touch ſoon overthrows ) 
That ſhe made flow'rs intending they- ſhould fade ; 
And Mourners erre when Nature they upbraid. 
It is at once Idolatry and Pride 
To place on Altars what ſhe throws aſide. 
Loveonly to theliving does belong : 
Loving the dead you all the living wrong 3 
And both betray and loſe love's int'reft when 
You love the dead who cannot love agen. 
Breen, But 1s thereto the dead no ſorrow due ? 
Card. What uſeful is grows only fit for you. 
Grieve not for one made uſeleſs being gone 3 
But favour thoſe who may reſtore your Throne. 
Dueen. Since both the Princes do alike pretend, 
Which to my favour will you moſt commend ? 
If 1 mult love, and ſhall be taught by you, 
I cannot, ſure, be counſell'd to lovetwo. | 
Card. But you may favour both, and may diſguiſe 
Or ſhew your love as int*reſt ſhall advile. 
Dueen. T cannot int'reſt by ſuch arts improve, 
Seeming to favour whomlT do not love - 
Nor with two Faces ſeverally invite 
From both what I in neither can requite. 
Card. Yet donot both for want of loving loſe 3 
But ſuddenly conſider which to chuſe. 
In gaining Zevger you the empreſs gainz 
But Muſtaphas muſt by ſacceſſton rewgn. 
; Hueen. 
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Dneen. Each is ſufficient to reſtore my Throne, 
But, whilſt for Empire you are ſtudious grown, 
You nothing for the other world prepare. 
My Lord, take Heav'na little in your care. 
How canlT ought of love from Princes hear, 
Who ſcorn thoſe Altars where I kneel with fear ? 
Card. They their Religion did by Conqueſt make; 
And will no Rules but fromtheir Conqu'rors take. 
If they, till taught, can nevertruth diſcern, 
They muſt be conquer'd to be made to learn : 6 
And finceno Pow'r but Love can them ſubdue, 
Madam, they muſt be overcome by you. 
But ſhe who will o'recome 1n Love's fair field 
Muſt by her yielding make her Lover yield. 
£ucen. My Lord, your Purple Robe has ſtudy'd well, 
Muſt I this way convert an Infidel? 
Card. Love is perfwalive and will ſooneſt teach. 
Breen. They both can tothe topof Empire reach, 
But cannot ſoar to our Religions height. 
Card. By truſting Muſtapha you'l teach him Faith. 
Enter Cleora. 
i; Cleora. My Lord, Prine Muſtapha 1s 1n your Tent. 
_ » Card. Madam, my thoughts are with true duty bent 
To ſerve your Throne. Donot kind Fortune loſe 
When ſhe preſents you two great Lots to chule. 
[ Exit Cardinal. 
2xeen. Without a Clue I'm in a Lab'rynth left : 
And where even Hope is of her ,Eyes bereft. 
With noble Zanger Mnjtapha contends, 
They ſtrive as Rivals, and they yield as Friends : 
T injure one if I the other chule ; 
And keeping either I the Sultar lole. 
Flying from both I from my refuge run 
And by my ſtaying ſhall deſtroy my Son. 
Them for their falſe Religion I eſchew 
Though l have found their virtue ever true. 
And when Religion ſends my thoughts above, 
This Card'nal calls them down and talks of Love: 
And ſimple Love (which does as little know 
State-int'reſt as Religion ought to do) 
He would, bold with ambition, lead through all 
The dark and crooked walks where Serpents crawl. 
His Prieſtsto what he counſels gravely bow 3 
Whilſt other Prieſts condemn what thoſe allow. 
Thoſe would by Pious craft reſtore our lofs; 
Theſe ſcorn the Creſcent ſhould redeemthe Croſs. | 
Zeal againſt Policy maintains debate z 
Heav'n gets the better now, and now the State : 
The Learned do by turns the Learn'd canfute, 


Yet all depart unalter'd by diſpute. 
The 
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The Prieftly Office cannot be deny's ; 
It wears Heav'ns Liv'ry, and is made our- Guide. 


But why ſhould we be puniſh'd if we ſtray, 
When all our Guides diſpute which isthe way ? 


THE FOURTH ACT. 
Enter Queen, and Cleora. 


Owen. [ſpatch, Cleora, left we ſhould be ſeen. 
Lay my diſguiſe beneath the Couch within. 
You ſhould have ſeat tocall the Cardinal : 
I have forgot my Letters. Burn them all. 
Here, take the Key ! make up my Jewels (trait. 
You ſhall attend me at the Eaſtern Gate: 
But burn my Letters in the inner Tent. 

Cleora. I tear you will this haſte too ſoon repent. 

Bneen. Fortune, with thy diſtempers I mult (trive3 
And trom a crime willnot my cure derive. 

Thoſe who by policy their ations ſteer 
Faint when they faults as well as lofles bear ; 
But thoſe who on firm virtue (HIl relie, 

May boldly periſh when they gwiltleſs die. 

Cleora. *'T were want of neceſlary Faith in me 
Tothink your virtue can fucceſslels be. 

All your commands Ile inſtantly obey. 

Bveen. Our flight, Cleorz, cannot brook delay 3 
Nor can [ any pauſe to fear allow. 

Enter Roxolana. 

Rox. You were my Gueſt, but are my Pris'ner now. 
Do you not tremble ſeeing me appear ? 

£ueen. None but the guilty ſhould have ſenſe of fear. 

Rox. Diſmils Cleorz ! we muſt be alone 
To reckon both what and you have done. - 

Breen. Retire! Th intentions of my flight are all 
Betray'd by her or by the Cardinal. | Exit Cleora. 

Rox. To make the Audit of my actions true 
[le briefly take their Regiſter from you. 

Did I not ſtruggle in your Sons defence, 
When with no Armour but his innocence 
The reſcue of his Crown I undertook, 
Whom all his Nation, being arm'd, forſook ? 

Dneen. Madam, of what youdid this is the leaſt. 

Rox. No Bird, new fledg'd, and frighted from his Neſt, 
Could, more than he, be of his home bereft, . 
Or more to Natures caſual mercy left. 

DidI not boldly his weak cauſe maintain 
Againſt the Yizier and the whole Divan, 
Aa » Though 
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Though from their number I did need defence ? 
For number hasa proſp'rous impudence, 

Which more prevails in Courts than in the Field, 
Making by clamour fingle Fav'rites yield. 

And I wasforc'd, when charg'd by the Dzvar, 
To my laſtſtrength. the love of Solyman. 

2zeen. Your Enemies could not but many be, 
You having then all that were ſo to me. 

Rox. When, without leave, you did adventure here, 
And, by the right of War, my Prrvaer were, 

Did I notthen my favour ſo extend 

That you became no Pris'ner but my Friend? 

When Bud you did offer to relign, 

did I not conſtantly the gift decline, 

And 1n your cauſe the $#/taz did implore 

That what his Sword had gain'd he would reſtore ? 
2xcer. All bounties, Madam, muſt to yours ſubmit, 

Which nothing equals but my ſenſe of it. 

Rox. Having confeſt my allegations true, 

Mark what returns has ſince been made by you. 
For more than hope of what you wiſht to be, 
For your protection and your liberty, 

Forall I did, and purpos'd to have done, 

You, in requital have enflav'd my Son. 

A Son, who never yet my will controul'd 
Till he your fatal beauty did behold : 

But now, with that inchanted, is no more 

By his own reaſon rul'd, nor by my pow 'r. 
What my deſigns have built, yourhave o'rethrown : 
And I, in Zarger's ruine, feel my own. 

My patience has not ſtrength'for this aſſault. 

Buneen. Oh do not makemy milery my fault. 

. You now confirm all my Prophetick fears; 

I did employ my Reaſon, Pray'rs, and Tears, 
To make the Prince his Fatal Love decline ; 

I knew you would refent- his fault as myne : 
But [, alas! found my difſwaſions vain. 

Rox. Why did you not betimes to me complain ? 

2neen. Whoto a Mother could accuſe a Son, 
Or lead you to that grief which you would ſhun? 
When [I perceiv'd his Love was fixt fo ſure . 
That *twas above my Tearsand Reaſons cure, 

I did reſolve in a diſguiſe to flie 
Where I unknown might ina Cloiſter die. 
And, leſt you might ſuſpe&t what I delign'd, 


This Letter I did meanto leavebehind. [ Gives her a Letter. 


Which begs your pardon, and informs you too 
My tlight was but in thankfulneſs to you. 

Nor can I doubt your mercy tomy. Son, 
'Whenl to keep your love, from Zanger's run, 
{| Roxolana reads the Letter to her ſelf. 


Rox. In 


(91) 
Rox. In taxing you, whonow lo juſt appear, 

[ am more guilty than I thought you were. 

Nor can you your revenge more cruel make 

Than -when you ſhew the guilt of my miſtake. 

Bueen. Of what is paſt you ſhew too great a ſenſe 3 

The reparation does exceed th' offence. 

Agen you'l wound meif you treat melo 

I only meant my innocence to ſhow 3 

You, ſeeing that, make me obtain my end. 

Rox, You mult my pardon ſeal, and be my Friend. [Kiſs ber. 

And that I may deſerve what I requeſt, 

Ile lodge my greateſt ſecret in your breaſt, 

I know you will be ever kind and juſt. [ Kiſſes her again, 
Queen. No obligation binds ſo much as truſt. | 
Rox. The Friendſhip plac'd by my unhappy Son 

On Muſtapha, 1s not to you unknown. 

Breen. To that high Friendſhip TI no ſtranger am : 

A nobler yet was never told by Fame. 

Rox. Ah Queen! from that dire FriendſhipT receive 

The deepeſt wound which Fate did ever give. 

You know the bloody cuſtom of this Crowa 3 

Nought but the $»/t4r's life ſecures my Son. 

For when the Eldeſt does the Throne enjoy, 

He muſt the Younger by our Laws deſtroy. 

Breen. That = wh he by friendſhip will reclaim. 
Rox. Friendſhip to Loye and Pow'r, ſeems but aname. 

Though Muſtapha has Virtue and Renown | 

Fit to poſleſs and dignifie a Crown : 

(For never yet did any Sultar's Son 

Perform and promiſe more than he has done) 

Yet when he ſhall th' Imperial Scepter bear 

He muſt become my Zarger's Murderer. 

For that is made a righteous Law by time, 

Which Law at firſt did judge the higheſt Crime. 
Queen. Pow'rs private ſafety is the publick good, 

It lives in health by letting others blood. 

Rox. The $#ltax's love gives me a pow'r ſo high 

ThatI tothis could give a remedy 

If Zanger did not ſecret Friendſhip pay, 

Even with Religious Rites, to Muſtepha. 

All my deſigns fond Zarger does oppoſe, 

Who ſaving Muſtapha himſelf will loſe. 

Bueen. Your Fate ___ your Virtue doesconſpire. 
Rox. AlasI muſtdeſtroy what T admire. 

In this attempt I ſball your aid implore: 

And fince your beauty they do both adore, 

You muſt love Muſtapha, and flight my Son 3 

Deſpair may do what reaſon ſhould have done : 

For Friendſhip never yet could climb above 

The high reſentments of negleRted love. 


Queen. 
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2ueen. Madam, the weight you on my boſom lay 
I cannot bear, nor your commands obey. 
Prince 44«ſtapha my love can never have 
My King and Love are bury'd inone Grave. 
Rox. If Muſtapha cannot your love obtain, 
It may ſuffice when you affection feign. | 
2xeen. But honour, Madam, quickly will forget 
And loſe it (elf whilſt it does counterfeit ; 
As men alittle us'd to ſpeak untrue 
The juſt remembrance loſe of what they knew, 
Till their firſt ſhapes grow to themſelves unknown. 
Rox. Can this be faid by you who wear a Crown ? 
When from your heart your looks do diffrent ſhow, 
Love does but change the weather of your Brow 3 
Which ſhould no more a conitant meaning bear 
Then th' outward face of Heav'n ſhould {till be clear, 
The Great ſhould 1n their Thrones myſterious be 3 
Ditlembling1sno worle than myſtery. 
Obſcurity is that which terrour moves 3 
The gods moſt awful ſeem'd in ſhady Groves. 
And our wiſe Prophet's Text a rev'rence bears 
Where it is hard and needs [nterpreters. 
Deen. I ever was without difſembling bred, 
Andinmy open Brow my thoughts were tead : 
None but the guilty keep themſelves unknown. 
Rox. No. wonder weſo ſoon ſubdu'd your Throne ; 
When wiſe Diſlimulation, which ſhould guard 
Chief Pow'r and maketh' approaches toit hard, 
Was baniſh'd from your Courtto Rebel-ſtates, 
To Conclaves, Councils, and ſmall Magiſtrates; 
Theſe ſtronger grow than Monarchs who refuſe 
The cloſe falſe-Armour which their Subjects uſe. 
£veen. Madam, you teach what Chriſtians arenot taught, 
And ſeem to ſoar as high in flights of thought 
As now your Empire wide in compats (wells. 
Rox. Sure Chriſtian Kings live not in Courts but Cells. 
That is un-courtly-1]]-bred inhocence _ 
W hich cannot with diſlembled love diſpence. 
You mult ditſemble love to Mrſtapha, 
And make him think by what you often ſay, 
That you for love can mourn and languilh too. 
£xeen. Macam, I ſhall need counſel what to do. 
Rex. How; Madam, you may counſel take of me, 
But ſhould from Subjects counſel (till be tree. 
We but in asking it from Subjects, give 
Much'more of value than we can receive. '» 
We give our ſecrets tothem, which, when known, _ 
May make their int'reſt greater than Qur own. 
By counfe! men perſwade orelſe direct; 
Directions like appointment we ſuſpect :, -.. 
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And ev'n perſwaſion does the Throae invade; 
For ſlaves may govern whomthey can perſwade, 
Adviſe your (elt and boldly then proceed ; 
Counſel muſt yield to courage and to ſpeed. 

2xeen. WhenlT ſhall counſel ask, I'lenone reveal ; 
I can adviſe my ſelf what to conceal. 

Rox. Tle preſs you now no farther, but retire. 
Madam, improve what Honour ſhall inſpire. 
If that which I requeſt may not be done 
You ruine me, and Zarger, and your Son. 
But, e're I go, aſſure me of your ſtay. 

2ween. In this, becauſe I can, I will obey. [Exit Roxolana. 
No Fortune aims at more than ſhe can do : 
She takes my Crown, then tempts my Virtue too. 
I am for Muſtaphi's true love indebt, 
Which I will never pay with counterfeit. 


Enter Cardinal. 
Card. Madam, laſt night I did adviſe your ſtay 3 
But now I come to haſten you away. 
Time has been active fince I ſaw you laſt. 
Queen. Shall I truſt Councils which can change ſo faſt ? 
Card. By various ways we may our end purſue. 
Councils ſhould alter astheir cauſes do. 
Phyſicians, Madam, will not think it ſtrange 
If I change Med'cines when Diſeaſes change. 
The Plot, of a moſt firmand conſtant mind, 
Muſt ſhift his courſe and turn with ev'ry mind. 


Enter Thuricus, Viche, 
Thur. The Sultans Troops, more (wiftt than in Alarms, 
Are, without orders, running to their Arms. 
Viche. Raſtan does now in ſev'ral ſhapes appear 3 
For he is often alter'd by his fear. 
Card. The Army is ſo bent to Mutiny 
That Mxſiaphe docs counſel you to flye. 
Madam, we all are to your flight inclin'd. 
Queen. Bur, tothis place, my Lord, I am confin'd 5 
And by a tye which has ſuch influence 
That will rather dye than flye from hence. 
[ 4 mutinous noiſe is heard. 
card. Their anger is grown loud ! Madam, 'tis-fit 
it you ſendout to know the cauſe of ir. 
2ueen. Make haſte my Lords, afid ſev'rally enquire 
If thoſe who rais'd this ſtorm can raiſe it higher 3 
And when you havethe danger of itlearn'd 
Obſerve how far the Princes are concern'd. [ Exexnt Thur. Viche. 
Enter Cleora at another door, and whiſpers the Queen. 
Cleor. Zarma has haſtily a whiſper brought 


Which ſays, that means for your eſcape is wrought. 
Bb This 
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This Tempeſt Muſtapha would have you ſhun 3 
And ſhe will help to ſend away your Son. Z 
2ueen. O how am I perplext? ſecure him 'Heay'n ! [ Afide, 
I have my Faith to Koxolansz given | | 
T* aſlure her of my ſtay, by which my Son 7, 
May in my fortune equal hazard run. - * [ Whiſpers Cleota. 
Go ſtrait to Roxolana's Tent, and there | \ 
Obſerve what change does in her looks appear. [Exit Cleora. 
Card, Madam, you ſaid you would not fly from hence : 
'Tis a reſolve of fatal conſequence. | | 
Dueen. The cauſe of that reſolve I muſt conceal ; 
But will a ſecret of more uſe reveal. 
The Prince has by his Preſents Zarma won, 
Who will contriveto ſend away my Son. 
This is a bus'neſs worthy your debate, 
Card. Unhappy is the Miniſter of State 
Whom for ſucceſsleſs counſel you deſpiſe, 
Yet that conceal by which he ſhould adviſe. 
His Fate and nothis skill you ought to blame 
Who plays the Cards yet muſtnot ſeethe Game. 
If I but hold the Cards which you will play; 
I throw your judgment not my own away. 
2neen. But this which meeds your counſel open lies. 
Card. 'To what you have reveal'd | thus adviſe. 
Your Son, to Buda flying, will redeem 
By his own loſs thoſe who abandon'd him. 
You truſt the Conquer'd who were ſafe before, 
And by diſtruſt provoke the Conquerour. 
How can your Son by flight advantag'd be, 
Who quits the Port to meeta ſtorm at Sea? 
And doubtleſs, Madam, you by ſtaying here 
The whole revenge of his eſcape muſt bear. 
Theſe are the dangers which attend his flight; 
Buthe is ſafe in Rexolana's light. 
For, till her growing pow'r you can ſuſpect, 
Doubt not his ſafety whom ſhe does protett. 
Hreen. Your reaſons urging his continuance here, 
ike Aays of light, are ſudden, ſtrong, and clear. 
My Lora, asthefe convince me for his ſtay, 
Sn let my counſel haſten you away. 
1 he Mutinous who now In Tumult riſe, 
Hate our Religion, and your Robe deſpiſe. 
This ſtorm you may in Buda ſafely ſee. 
Card. Madam, it will no. more my wonder be 
Ti:at you, not truſting me, diſguis'd appear, 
Since you ſuſpe& I am ſo faint with fear 
As to forlake my Queen in her digreſs. 
But, Madam, walk in Clouds, and truſt me leſs : 
Though but 1n part your mind you will declare, 
Yetin your whole misfortunes I will ſhare: 


And 
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And though my counſels may defeQive ſeem, 
Ile by my ſuff rings merit your eſteem. | [ Exit. 
Qxeen. Our greateſt Counc'lours think we art anjuſt 
When our leaſt thoughts are hidden from their truſt ; 
And till (by knowing th' utmoſt that we know) 
Thoſe Reſtleſs Counc'lors may onr Rulers grow, 
They do not love us, and they ſulfen ſeem | 
But after care not though we love not them. [ Exit. 


Enter Solyman, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus, 


Shouts are heard from within. 


Soly. What ſhouts are theſe? 

Ruſt. Shouts which your Souldiers pay, 
Hearing Prince 24uſtapha has leave to ſtay, 

Pyrrh. About his Tents the joyful Souldiers croud, 

Soly. There was noneed their joy ſhould be fo loud. , 
Their ſhours of Triumphnever roſe fo high. 

RnufF. It (hews they love him more than Viftory. 
And when thele (houts they in your preſence make, 
It is a ſign they love him for your ſake. 

Soly. How long canthey the Father love, who run 
With ſuch a guilty kindneſs tothe Son? 

*'Tis much to do it more to ſhow it lo, 

Pyrrh. Men never fear to pay the debts they owe. 

Soly. He takes that love which does belong to me, 
And lets me reign but by his courtelie : 

His early acquiſition ſhews hisskill 
In ruling, and his pow'r declares his will, 
Raft. Suſpition's good unleſs it ſtart too foon, 
And then dees faſter than th* offender run, 
If he purſues, too early and too faſt, 
Your Armies love, he erres but in his haſte. 
Your jealouſie and his defire to gain 
That love from which he ſhould a while abſtain, 
May be excus'd for neither is a crime 
But as you both may erre in point of time. 

Pyrrh. Why ſhould your Armies kindneſs be his fault ? 

Soly. They love or hate but ſo as they are taught. 
By fear Uſurpers (ſhould their pow'r ſuſtain 3 
Bur a true Prince chiefly by love ſhould reign. 
Whilſt, in looſe knots, fear but the body binds, 
Welſtrongly ruleby love our Subjetts minds. 

Ruſt. Yet wiſeſt Monarchs by ſucceſs have prov'd 
That it is ſafer to be fear'd than lov'd. 

For Subjetts, as they pleaſe, their love diſpenſe, 
But always fear as it does pleaſe the Prince. 

A King ſhould more the ruling pow'r eſteem 
Plac'd in himſelf thanwhen'tis lodg'd inthem. 


Soly, That 
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Soly. ' That errour is deſtructive to a ſtate : 
For whom ſo'ere the people fear they hate. 
This is in me and in my Subjects true: 
For fearing Muſtapha I hate him too. 
And he, evenin my Camp, my pow'r controuls 3 
I ruling buttheir Bodies, he their Souls. 
Pyrrh. By his firſt deeds heſeem'd to ſtudy you 3 
And of your ſtory a fair Copy drew. 
Can he deface the Virtue he has ſhown 
And on his Fathers Ruine build his Throne ? 
Solty. Since on Ambition's wings he means to riſe 
He will both hate and ſlight all Natures Ties. 
* A Fathers name cannot his Nature fright 
Frum Glory when it does his youth invite. 
Th' inchanting ſound of Pow'r fo charms his Ear, 
That he will now no other Muſick hear, 
[ New ſhouts are heard, at which Solyman $art-. 
This infolence is loud enough to wake 
Revenge from duller fleep than death can make. 
 _ , Ruff. Perhaps not underſtanding their offence, 
They deem this duty which is inſolence, 
And think they not offend in what they do. 
 Soly. My Army thenis bravely taught by you. 
Can-a:1y ignorant of Treaſon be 
Who ſhout for ought but victory and me? 
Auſt. Yet do not, Sir, decline what adviſe, 
Repentance ts a noble Sacrifice. 
But if, when taught, theircrime they ſhould purſue, 
"Twill juſtifie what you intend to do. 
Pyrrh. When but a few into offences run, 
Juſtice may ſafely puniſh what is done. 
But when whole Camps are kindled to a flame, 
Perſ(waſion then, not force, muſt them reclaim. 
Ruſlan. Revenge, which to the injur'd does belong, 
Can be ſucceſsful only to the ſtrong. 
Your Foes you ſummon e're their Towns you ſtorm : 
It to your Army now you leſs perform, 
They all in Arms for Muſtapha will riſe, 
Becauſe you uſe them worſe than Enemies. 
Sohz. I yield to your advice, go both, and try 
To make them in their*joys more mannerly, 
| [ Exeunt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 
My race of Glory did proceed too faſt. 
My Armies now grow weary of my haſte. 
And yet, though tir'd, they ſhout and gladly run 
To ſee me overtaken by my Son : 
All in this Race are ſtopt when overtook 3 
And I, whom all did follow, am forſook : 
Forlook by him whomT begot and bred: 
I'm left behind by thoſe whom I have led. 
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e Conqu'ring Fleets, when ſtorms begin, / - 
Take all my glorious Flags and Streamers in? 

Though Muſtaphea by Heavens decree was ſent 

To warn great Monarchs by my puniſhment, 

Yet he docs Heav'n offend, offending me. 

What means our Prophet by this myſtery ? 

My Son's ordain'd to what he ſhould not do 

And I to bear what I ſhould puniſh too. [ Exit. 


Enter Multapha, Zanger. 
Muſtapha ſeems very penſiue. 


Zang. Ah Prince! you wrong your love whilſt you admit 
Another Paſſion thus to reign with it. 
Muſt. Zanger, my grief may well my heart ſubdue, 
Since 'tis too great tobe reveal'd'to you. 
Pity that Fate with which I now contend 3 
It makes me hide my danger from my Friend. 
Zang.. What can you ſeem unwilling to declare, 
After confelling you my Rival are? 
Or of that Friendſhip are you not ſecure 
Which did, unſhaken, ſuch a proof endure 2 
11457, Let what I heardbe filenc'd as untrue, 
Since my believing it may trouble you : 
And yet my ſpeaking it may pardon'd be 
Since your not hearing it may ruine me. *_ 
Zang. What can I more an injury EG 
Then when by ſilence you diſtruſttul ſeem > _ 
Muſt. Alas! you know not that you areunjuſt 
When thus you take my kindneſs for diſtruſt. 
Be loth to hear what I ſhall ſpeak with pain. 
Zang. I torment feel inthat which you retain. . 
Muſt. Your Mother with the Yjzier is agreed : 
And (he hath ſecretly my death decreed. | | 
Zang. You wrong me, Brother, and your ſelf.deceiye. 
And I wrong nature when this believe. 
Muſs. Tle rather periſh by your miſ-belief _ 
Than give you evidence t'1ncreaſe your grief. 
Farewel! the duty of a Son retain, . | 
You'l hear your Brother, and your, Friend is ſain, _ 
Zang. 'T werecruel, Sir, to leave. me with this wound... *, 
Muſt. You are too good to ſee whatT bavefound. [Going put. 
Zang. Stay, Sir, I cannat nature much offend. EOS 
Doubting a Mother to preſerve a Friend. | 
Our Friendſhip does the: minds allyance ſhow. 
Let methe utmoſt of this ſecret know, IND 
Muſt. It comes from-one who does not prudence lack, ,, . 
Nor his intelligence. from Rumour takes 
Oneto whom Zarma does with truſt diſcloſe - . 


(Charm'd by hislove) all that her boſom knows, | 
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The ſecret, cautiouſly, to few confin' dz; 
Which by ſuch cloſe contraQion is made ftrong, 
And (till your Mother abler to do wrong. - 

Zang. Perhaps ſhe 4s thus cruel fince I grow 
As cruel in believing ſhe is ſo. 

Yet then ſhe with her ſelf does diſ-agree, 
Knowing [ die in you and ſhe in me. 

Muſt. This Junto could not fo ſucceſsful be 
Were not the Sulta» wrought to jealouſie 
That [, afteQing popular eſteem, 

Follow thoſe Crguds which have forſaken him 3 ; 
And thagf aid not by my Battels won, 
To conquer Perſa. but uſurp his Thrane. : 
Theſe falſe ſuggeſtions I might ſoon remove 
Were I admittedto implore his loves *- - 
But oh that rigid form which'us bereaves 

Of all approach withont our {Father's leaves | 
"That rigid cuſtom which does bring noleſs 
Than death when we, unſent. for, ſeek accefs 1 
Bar, Zanger, ifT could admittance gain; ' 

I muſt not where your Mother rules complain. 

| np. If they have rai the' grltar's wrath fo high, 

You {t, to ſave your life, voychſafe fo'flie. 
Your tay makes life depand! 'axpord His breaths 
Your flight prevents his gyilt ahd yout own. death, 
Whom he ſuſpedts he does but' felddom ſaves © 

A Princes Priſon.jsa Princes Grave. 

Muſt, 'Twere better, Zaiher, that my blood were ſpilt 
Than fav'd by Flight; Flight is it ſelf a guile. | 
Since ſtill my duty did my ations ſteer '' 

I'le not diſgrace my thnocehce by' fear, '' | 
Leſt I the ſaving of my life repent. ' ' 
Ile rather bear than merit paniftment. | 

Zang. Fehr 'twill bea new offence 
T* accuſe his wrath by plea Innocence.” - | 
Your death he'l then Aatarr rt avoid complaint 3 74 
Pow'r oft by death does fiftifie reſtraint 5 
And, when incens'd, into twofanlts will run 
Rather then n own t a it has ated one. © 
We ſhall Wks retreat gajr timeto learn 

Ker our'haſte cannot difſtern. 
You then may make that inticence appear 
Which yet his paſſion wilf not Jet him hear: - 
Mefl. T'le ſoonet yield thy Perſon to lis pow'r 
Then be held eg onehonr. | | 
By fli = hel guy by. Equal beg / oi, 3 
And fear or ſhameis wail atdeth tome. 2117 7 
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I'le to my Mother ftreight, and ſhe ſhall know 
Th important ſecret of our mutual yow. 
It will divert the hope of herdelſign, 

When ſhe's aſſur'd your ruine mult be mine. 
 Mufl, Friendſhip like this who ever did enjoy, 
Which Rival'd-love nor death cannot deſtroy ? 

Oh Zanger | if you knew how much ſtrove 
To make my Friendſhip overcome my Love 
(Though in that ſtrife I could not Vitor be) 
You would both envy then and pity we. 

Zang. I'm glad inthat delign you milt your end : 
Who quits his Miſtreſs may forſake his Friend. 
And none of Friend(hip ſhould a proof admit 
Which may occaſion. fear of loſing it. 

For he who can break off your Conqu'rors chain 
Has ſuch wild ſtrength as nothing can reſtrain. 

Myft. Hah! ſtay ! methinks I'm ona ſudden brought 
To light's laſt glimps, and to a ſtopof thou, ! 
Methinks, ſomething prophetick in my Breaſt 
Bids me make haſt and in Fame's Temple relt. 

And as men dying leave chief Legacies 

To thoſe whoſe Friendſhip they did deareſt prize, 
So, Zaneer, I, as to.your merit due, 

Bequeath the Queen, my life's laſt gift, to you. 

Zang. Our ſecret ſympathy your Fate fecures : 

If bad, my Breaſt would feel't as ſoon as yours. 
And fince you but bequeath a Legacy, 

Which cannot be -oſlelt before you dye, 

You ſafely give whatT ſhall ne're recerve 
Becauſe I cannot uſtaphe out-live. 

Muſt. How poorly ſome in Friendſhip take a pride 

Which never yet was by Love's int'reſt try'd : 
To ours alone the perfe& praiſe is due 
At once of being Friends and Rivals too. 
[ Exeunt Embracing. 
Enter Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Pyrrh. Compliance now muſt ſerve us more. than force 
Since the Exropear and the 4ſfrax Horle 
Refuſe our orders andin publick ſay 
That we conſpir'd to baniſh Myſiapha. 
Ruſt, No pride ſo dangerous 1s as being proud 
Of progprous Mutiny. They threaten loud 
Who us'd but in your whiſpers to complain. 
Pyrrh. It they the Janizaries Aga gain 
We are, beyond repairs of Court, undone. | 
Ruſt. The force we darenot meet we ought to ſhun. 
Pyrrh, The Empreſs feels remorſe, or finds her fear. 


# 


Prter 
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(190) 
Enter Achmat, Haly. 


Ruſt. Weſhall be call'd, Zarme expettsus here. 
abt the Afar Horſe have long been led 
By you, and by your great example bred. 
This Monſter-mutinygewill all devour. 

You might oblige the $#ltax with your pow'r 
If you could quell this Monſter. 

Achm. May be ſo. ® 
But you had Force try what you can do. 

Ruſt. The deed is noble and belongs to you: 
I would not take what is to Achmat due. 

Achm. Indeed you ever with a tender hand, 
Touch'd what another Baſ/a ſhould 'command. 
Your Juſtice (which knows when, 'and whom to ſtrike) 
Ulſurps no buſineſs which you do not like. 

Pyrrh. Haly, this doubtful language ſtrange appears. 

Haly. You'l in the Army find Interpreters. 

Fnſt. Haly it ſeems does liſten to the Crowd. 

Haly. Menneed not liſten where complaints are loud. 

Pyrrh. The people rail to exerciſe their Tongues. 

Haly. Their patience firſt 1s exercisd with wrongs. 

Pyrrh. They, wanting judgment, ſhould ſubmit to Laws, 
And cannot Judges be in their own cauſe, 

But to their Rulers gently ({hculd appeal. 

Achm. Men their own Judges are of what they feel. 

Ruſt. This1s not meant 1m Friendfhip nor for ſport. 
Sure, Pyrrhus, they are angry with the Courr, 

And having found, none for thetr anger care, 
Strive out of malice to be popular. 


Enter Larma who Whiſpers Ruſtan. 


Zarma. You muſt bring Pzrrbus, and may have acceſs. 
[ Exennt with Larma.' ' Ruſtan' and Pyrrhus, ſmiling 
ſeornſully on the other two, and they on them. 


Achm. Methinks we were ill-natur'd toexpreſs 
So much contempt of Greatneſs in diſtreſs. 
 Halzy, When ſhining Fav'rites grow with greatneſs proud 
All men rejayce to ſee them 17 a Cloud. 
If this 11! nature be, *tis not confin'd 
To us alone, but is inzall mankind. Ml 
And whilſt we blame our ſelyes we'injure all : 
Nothing's ill-natur'd that is natura}.” 


Achm. I mult confeſs, in'thus tofulring you 


Do but as States-men,to each other do. . * = * 
Haly. When'they are more afffied we will ſeem - 


» 


.. To mourn with their few friends'who.pity them 3 


But 


( 101 ) 


But ſ-cretly we will their Foes incenſe 
And then, in haſte, bring them intelligence 
Of miſchiefs which they never can avoid 3 
And ſo be thank't by thoſe we have deſtroy'd. [ Exennt, 


Enter Roxolana, Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 


Rox. My favour to the Sultan you implore 
Only for Governments you ſought before. 
You ſue for Fg ypt, you for Babylon 3 
If I could theſe procure you would be gone. 
Raft. In theſe from ſudden Foes we diſtant are; 
No Mutiny can laſt to march ſo far: 
And we, by abſence, may perhaps abate 
The rage contracted by this Armies hate. 
Pyrrh. This Armies temper, well confider'd, ſhows 
You are not ſafe when we our ſafety loſe. 
But *twAll in vain with your deſigns conteſt 
When in our hands you ſhall poſſeſs the Eaſt. 
Rox. Men, who tohigh deſigns; like this, are bent 
Should leſs fear death than not to ſee the event. 
Ruſt. The Camp to Muſiepha (uch love has ſhown 
That we ſhall haſten by his death our own. 
Pyrrh. That which does lead our hope the ſureſt way 
Brings us to certain ruine if we ſtay. 
Rox. You vow'd ((triving my favourto regain) 
That Z4nger after $0/ymar ſhould reign. 
And, that I might no mark of horrour bear, 
You ſaid, I (till againſt it ſhould appear. 
Pyrrh. But, Madam, neither of us promis'd we 
The Princes Executioners would be. 
All but the Mutes will that black office ſhun 3 
And all things elſe are near perfeQtion done. 
Rox. None here the fatal Orders will obey, 
IF in this juncture you ſhould flye away. 
You both muſt ſtay, and what you plotted, a : 
I'le not the guilt of your defignscontradt. 
Ruſt. In ſtaying we the Princes fate partake 3 
We who are guilty only for your ſake. 
So guilty none did evef yet appear. 
Rox. You only guilty are becauſe you fear : 
But fear in States-men 1s the mgbeſt crime. 
Thoſe whoto Empires upper ſtation climbe 
Are not fouſctut by their being wiſe 
As they may hurtful be by cowardiſe. 
For they, fearing to aCt what they ſhould do, 
Make with themſelves the valiant uſeleſs too. 
Ruſt. Provoke not thoſe who with your ruine may 
Save both themſelves and —_— Myuſtaphe. 
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Pyrrh. This, were we Cowards, we could quickly do. 
Rox. Aml forſaken, and then threatn'd too ? 
You doing this will your beſt viſage wear. 
Fatſhood in States-men is leſs vile than fear. 
Go to the $1l!t2r, go! and th' int'reſt try 
Of crafty Art : On Nature Tle rely. 
You are whole States-men, and his Friends in part 3 
States- -men, like States, are but the works of Art. 
Whenin both ſhapes your wifdoms have appear'd, 
Weak Wives and Miſtreſles,may chance'be heard. 
You with your blood muſt for your miſchiefs pay 3 
But a few tears wit waſh try 'guilt away. "© | $i; 
What you de eſign d, Ambition'made you 463 
T did but that wht: ich Natur& call 'd me to. | 
You did the Plot contrive to;kill his Son 5 
At which I bat coriiv'd to fave my own; 
Gs then, and by vour deaths the drffrente prove 
'Twixt thoſe whom Kings bnerrult, and whom they-love.*. 
Ruſz. Our T reaſon ag: rin you. would'bea faulr 
Greater than eVet' enter” dit our thought. © 
Pardon our Paſlign fince'yorrdjd deny | 
The ſute we' tide *with ſha peſt "injury," © 0 
Pyrrh. Tog much ,yotir ſort fervants you deſpiſe" 1 
When you their chre impy fo owardife.. Os 
Rox. Care does unworth if ſelf appeaf Gt Ir 
Whea 1t theugl 'bizard wears of fear: 1-2! 1. 
IF, as you faid, the deed is alnoft' Jone: $ $77, *:2myrh 
Stay but one day to ehd WHRt * fn.” 
The Souldiers fur gy. q decline, 
If well improv'd v it! np r deſign, 


Their love to Muſtapha, to rages" 
Which nothing 5 his" Yo! iq ow evi = 
Go then and make my SOR: Phpir E& Helt5>- 7201.2 :! 
Leave your profervencrorm | og Gat&f? $72 0] 4s 
Ruſt. We in yo rem as NO” defpte.” 7-1 
Pyrrh. And with four” late nh: il'v riſe;s 177 | 
inſt, We will t Wir" regret 0 1:!t2 9019 bor ['1 
The Prince's ling' $5 Fre BR. alend 177 Ot 
© 25 rangab ts bran Ruſtan,' Pyrrhus, 
Enfer pA REXGELES 
GOY 9108999 21G wer HOT 
Zarma. Madam, Prat oo ach tipaen fiitys = 
Within, and humbl © Te - ys; DU She | 
Rox, 1 gueſs the yu neſs } RE tie him Heretoi 108 


His fatal Friendſhip gipes, fi&p? Ids EMO yo »/ 
Finding the 8ultar oz or hat 7's 07; HE23 TH 
He would em | ate,” I 25v tu) cr, 63 mw 7c 
Say I am clb Wo Fig 


2 plots 20n 2AovorT Hr 
Syn retir'd; oY Hick T6? vi9tngj diod was 


Admit 
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Admit him not though much he will pretend. =, 
Zarma. He is too much a Brother and a Friend. [| 47de. 

Mn [ Exit Zarma. 
Rox. What {in of mihe, oh Heav;/n incenſes thee ? 

Thou mak'{t my Son-his own worlt Enemy. 

What by my care and art he might enjoy 

He does himſelf contribute to deſtroy. 

And I, in my perplext condition, muſt 

Become unnatural, or elſe unjuſt : 

Muſt leave a Son to Empires cruelty, 

Or to a gen'rous Prince inhumane be. 

My Husband, whom [I love, I cruel make, 

Even againſt Nature, yet for Natures ſake. 

His Son, by my contrivance, he muſt kill 3 

WhilſtI preſerve my own againſt his will. 

The blood I ſave muſt anſwer for my guilt, 

And waſh away the ſtains of what is ſpilt. [_Exeunt. 


A. WT 


THE FIFTH ACT. 


Enter Solyman, Roxolana; Pyrrhus, Ruſtan. 


5%] Will not ſtay to ſee him in my Throne: 
..[ yet can reach him and. will take him down, 
Rnitan has now twy orders : he ſhall die, 

Rox. Excels of Juſtice turns to cruelty. 

Soly. Whil(t but ſapition did my breaſt invade 
Your meditation could\my wrath diſfwade 3 


But now his Treaſon is ſo certain grown | SCTTOCY, 
That I muſt take his 1ife, or loſe my own. IT | 97 Tor of 
The name of Myſtaphs infes your breath, +1; +. 1177 (4p s, 
Thoſe who defire his life, deſign my-death- :;;-: :+ id4 o1 1 
Rox. Then, Sir, my interceftioni1suntit. | 7 4G 14 1 
Yet pardon me if I with grief ſubmit; - - - dd b4\ 
For it does too much cauſe of grief afford, , ::.. + ; {lid 
Whea Juſtice againſt Nature draiws her Sword.;.; + ;' ! ,1 5 
Soly. Hisdeathis but deferr'd, becauſeIſtay.? -  - ;-1, 


To ſend him to his Grave theſafeſt way, - - /'-, SL T VE 
Ruſt. Since you by Achmat did the Prince;adviſe +: |; 4 // 
That if he either loyal were or wiſe wh | , 


He from the Camp ſhould ſecretly retire, + | its Bo 
And by his abſencequench hisragingfire.  / 4 nh, 

It were convenient you to Achmat tent: 1:7 03. 0b 81 
With kindneſs to invite him to your Tent 3 | '121iTC 
Pretendiog 'tis your will he ſhouldreceive : :/-- :1-tiatT 
Your counſel e're he does the Army leave. | 

Hh. But, 
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But, Sir, fince for your ſafety he muſt die 
It ſhould be done with ſpeed and ſecreſfie. 
Pzrrh. Elſe they may reſcue him by open force. 
His Train and Guards are thirty thouſand Horſe : 
And heſo much your Souldiers rules that they = 
Will ſcarce, but in your preſence, you obey. 
Soly. Already his dark evening is begun : 
He ſball be ſure to ſet before the Sun; F 
And never more ſhall riſe tobe ador'd, 
Bur part in an Eclipſe and be abhorr'd. 
Send 4chmat hither to avoid delay. 


- 


[Exexnt Ruſtan, Pyrrhus. 
Rox. Fate riſes in your Brow ! I dare not ſtay 

To hear the bloody ſentence you muſt give: 

Horrour and pity in my boſom ſtrive. 

Remembring what to Mnſtapha is due, | 

And not to puniſh him would ruine you. [_ Exit. 
Soly. We our compaſſion rather ſhould extend | 

To ſtrangers than to Sons when they offend: 

With wrongs from ſtrangers we may well difperce 

Whonothing have recerv'd to recompence : 

| They only are by common juſtice bound : 

None are ingrate who have no favour found. 

But Myuftapha, (umhankful for that care 

Which bred him to deſerve the Wreaths of War ; 

Whom all the Bonds of Nature could not tie) 

- Shall now, for Natures ſake, unpity'd die. [Fxit. 


Enter Muſtapha, Zanger, 


Maſt This counſel Achaat from the 8xltan brought, 

Whole favour I have now by Achmrat ſought; 

Begging | may attend him e're 1 go, 

And fully my ſuppos'd offences know. 

If to this juſt requeſt he does conſent, 

I may avoid my fatal -Baniſhment, 

And be deliver'd from a double grief 

Whilſt I to Love and Friend(hip give relief. | | 
Zang. I fear in your requeſt by Achmet made | 

You have but ſought the meansto be betray'd. | 

And fince againft your ſelf you now conſpire | 

Who will oppoſe that Fate which you deſire ? 

My Mother, in denying me acceſs, 

Daes raſhly your determin'd death confeſs. 
Muſt. Since only guilty 'minds have cauſe of fear | 

It does to me more probably appear | 

That ev'n my Foesare likeli'er to abhor 

Ther miſchiefs paſt then toconſult of more. 


Enter 
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Enter Achmat. | 
Achm. The joys of Conqueſt ever fill your breaſt. 

The mighty $#ltan yields to your requeſt; 

Believes your love 1s 1n your meſlage tent ; 

He truſts that love, ,aod thinks you innocent, 

His Cloud is yaniſh'd ard his Brow fo clear 

That you may plainly read a Father there: 

Sir, he does {traight expect you jn his Tent ; 

Improve his kindneſs whilſt he does relent,. | 
uſt. How like you now: the way I did purſue? | To Zanger. 
Zang. | think the chavge too ſudden to betrue. 

Muſt. It falſe, I then am but of life bereav'd: 

'Tis worth my dying to be undeceiv'd. 


And who would with a Father be in ſtrife? 


Rather then duty loſe Ile loſe my life. 
Zanger, farewel! I leave, in leaving you, 
The belt of Friends and beſt of Brothers too. 
Yet I ſhall take ſome glory in my death 
Counting the worth of what [ can bequeath. 
And, to confirm my Legacy, I now 

Freely releaſc the rigour of your vow. 

For if in th' upper world we ought can know 
Of things which thoſe we love tranſact below, 
I ſhall rejoyce when I am thither gone, _ 
That you potleſs my Miitreſs and my Throne. 

Zang. Can you ſuch gifts to one ſo wortllels give 
As aſter you will be content to live ? 

Ah Prince! if this diſcourſe you ſhould purſue, 
Sorrow to me would kinder prove then you. 

Meſt. If in my Fate, Dear Zarger, you ſhould ſhare, 
Who of the Queens concerns will take a care ? - 
Think it her ſuit, not. mine, Which you deny. 

Zang. When you are dead, Honour will make me die. 

Auſt. 1 ſhall be ſtrong enough for my defence, 

Where nature pleads the cauſe of innocence. 

Zang. Methinks both theſe ſhould all things overcome z 
Yet hope finds in my breaſt but little room, 

Muſt. | muſt not your Prophetick forrows hear: _ 
'Tis only Friendſhip which creates your fear. [ Exenunrt, 


Enter the Queen, Zarma, 


Zarma. One whomlT lov'd enjoyn'd me to obey, 
With faithful ſervice, you and Muſtapha, 
And, Madam, I attend you now you are 
Alone, that all I know [may declare. , 
Dneen. ['le not ungrateful be for what you do : 
Ile (erve you in rewards and Friendſhip too, 
Zarma. [ ſtill have fear'd that Roxolane's love 


. To Zarger would his Brother's ruine prove 3 
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But rhany proofs do now my thoughts convince 
That ſhe defigns to fave and ferve the Prince : 
For that effett ſhe's to the $#Itar gone 3 
But firſt commanded me totell her Son 
That he this evening in her Tent ſhould ſtay 
'To ſpeak with her concerning/Muitapha. * 
The tumult in the Camp beginsto ceaſe, 
And all put on the chearful looks of Peace. - 
2xeen. Youtell me whatl moſt defjr'dto hear : 
Which ſoon will free me frommy-grief and fear. 
Zarma. Since all things move to meet with-your deſire 
Your Son has no occaſton to retire. | .\ 
Nueen. By your advice 1 may ſucceſsful grow. 
Zarma. Still whatThear you' 1nſtantly ſhall know.[ Exit Zarma, 
Enter Cardinal, Thurichus, Viche, Cleora. 
Queen. My Lords, by Zarmz, (who 1s newly gone) 
I hear the $#/tar ſmiles upon his Son: 
The Empreſs nobly has procur'd his peace * 
The Chiefs of factions from their tumults ceaſe, 
And now for favour to her . Tent'reſort. 
Card. I doubt all this 1s but ai turn of Court. 
Think not the Empreſs will her, power employ 
T' eſtabliſh him who muſt her- Son deftroy. 
£xeen. Honour has in her Sou] the higheſt place. 
Card. Nature has greater pow 'r than: Honour has. 
But, Madam, whilſt this {ceming calm does laſt 
You, with the Infant ſhould to Buda haſte; 
Which, now, difloyal grown. will ſcarce withſtand 
The worſt of all your.Foes, King Ferdinand. 
For whilftthe 747k invades us from the Eaſt, 
TH unchriſtian King aſſaults us m the Wet. 
With craft and wealth he has advanc'd his'pow'r. 
Thur. Madam, wenow came from the Governour 5 
Who bad us tell you that he has ſurpriz'd | 
Three of King Ferd'nand's Officers diſguis'd.” 
Viche. With theſe there have-been blank Commiſtions found : 
Some of their faftion'we in Fetters bound? 
© xeen. Before this:danger does refiftkeſs grow 
You' muſt, with both theſe Lords, to Buda go. 
Card. Your preſence, Madam, will be needful there. 
Qzeen. My promite will a while detain me here. 
Card. You'l then be left afflicted and alone. 
Dueen. You leaveme for wy ſafety not'your own. 
Whilſt I the rage of Fortune here withſtand 
We may be ruin'd there by Ferdinand. * 
I muſt not be d:ny'd. Your being there 
Will free me trom 2 moſt important care. 
Card. Madam, my {trig obedience makes me go. 
All that does happen” you ſhall hovrly know. 
[ Fxennt Qaeeen, and Cheora oxe way, the Cardinal and 
Lords at the other tloor. Enter 
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Enter Muſtapha. The Guards and others, paſſing by hins - 
ſhake their FR at: rrowfl A Ye 

Muſt. All ſhake ther penſive heads in paſling by 1 
As if they did dithke my deftiny. 
Let him, diſpatch whom he intends to kill : 
'Tis leſs to ſuffer death than fear it (till, Y [; 
Nor is the worſt of deaths ſo bad a Fate 
As ſtill to tiye under a Fathers hate. 
My torments are ſo many aad fo high 
That only death can be my remedy. 
Death will my Father's Jealoufie remove 
And free me ever from neglected love 
Whilſt to my greateſt guilt it puts an end 
Of being Rival to ſobrave a Friend. 
But even that comfort brings me ſorrow too3 
For death will then more then my Friendſhip do. 
And if his kindneſs makes him keep his vow, 
He, dying, will the greater Friendſhip ſhow. 
He'l freely, for my ſake, quit life and love; 
But cruel force does me from both remove. 
In death his Friendſhip will ſo clearly ſhine * 
That when I dye, he'l ſee the faults of mine: + 
For I, by Rivalſhip, was faulty grown, | 
And death reſigns what friendſhip ſhould have done. 


Enter ſix Mutes, one of them advances befire the reſt and kneels dow, 
delivers Maſtapha « black, Box with a Parchment, the Sultan's wh 
Great Seal hanging at it ina black, Ribband. Then he holds np a - 
Bow-ſtring and makes ſigns that he ſhould kneel and ſubmit to the 
Sultan's ſentence. 


Theſe are to adde new wings to my laſt hour. 
I underſtand your figns and ſee your power. 
Stand off. I with your bus'neſs can diſpence. 
But your officious haſt is an offence. 
I will conſider what I ought to do, 
And dyeto fatisfie my ſelf not you. They retire tothe further 
Canl my duty ſhow when I do ill Jend of the Stage. 
Unjuſtly yielding to a Father's will? 
Sure we, by Nature's gift, the right enjoy 
To ſtrive with thoſe who would our lives deſtroy. 
And when I tamely die, without defence, 
I teach the world to doubt my innocence. 
But with my Father why ſhouldI debate? 
My death he wiſhes, and my life I hate. 
Why ſhould I make his anger higher riſe, 
By (ſtriving to preſerve what T deſpiſe? 
[He beckens tothe Mutes to come near him, and they advance. 
Before die [le to the $»/tarn ſhow 
My injur'd innocence, that he may know 
My 
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My death will to the judging world proclaim 
He is. more guilty than he thinks I am. 
When I have told him what I ought to ſay, 
Then what he does command I will obey... 
. [They all ſhake their heads in (ign of denyal. 
How, Slaves! am I refus'd? I will not dye | 


Till I have firſt obtain'd what you deny. 
[The Mntes -draw their Scemitars and aſſault him z 


. he draws too and kills two of them. 


Enter Solyman. 

Soly. O Traytor! art thou ſuch an Enemy 
To thy high Blood which is deriv'd from me, 
That now enforc'd by this new crime, I muſt 
With my own hand mix it with common duſt ? 
Againſt my pow'r thou dying art at ſtrife, 
.To make thy death as guilty as thy life. 


At the firſt hearing of Solymans woice the Mutes grve over fighting, 
and at the end of Solyman's ſpeech, Muſtapha, kneeling, lays his 
Scemitar at the Sultan's feet. 


Muſz. The cauſe of my defence from their aſſault 
Was that from you might haye learnt my fault. 

Alas, what is't I withthat life ſhould do, 

W bich, Sir, is hated and preſfcrib'd by you? 
All: I endeavour'd by my life's defence 

Was to gain time to ſhew my innocence. 

I ſhun not dying, Sir, but to. be held : 
Guilty, is dying after I am kill'd, 

Loſing the life of Fame when I am dead. 

Soly. A man condeman'd is not allow'dto plead. 

Ile hear no more. [ Muſtapha riſes. 

Muſt. Then, Sir, to death Ile go. 

I am too guilty fince you think me fo. 
May not my ſervants do what muſt be done? 
Let not your megnelſt Slaves deſtroy your Son. 

Soly. Though juſtice tikes that life which he muſt loſe, [ Aſide. 
Yet Naturecannot this requeſt refuſe. ; 
Go, lead him in, and let his Servants do [ To the Mutes. 
That ſudden juſtice which [ left to you. 

Muſt. That chearfulneſs with which to deathT go, 

Some proof, Sir, of my innocence does ſhow. 
And ſince by death I would your hate remove 


What would I not havgdone to gain your love ? 
[ Exebmt Muſtapha, and Amtes, Solyman looking 


after Muſtapha whilſt he 3s in [ight. 
Soly. What I have now decreed does juſt appear : 
But againſt Nature who can ſtop his ear 
Though ſhe againſt the right of Juſtice ſtands? 


My Heart does ligb for what my Tongue commands, [ Exit. 
| Enter 


— 


—_ 
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Enter Roxolana. 
Rox. Now the great deed is doing, orelfe done, 
I have beencruel to preſerve my Son. 
T hat cruel deed which makes him th' Empires Heir 
Heav'n, ſure, forgives lince it rewards my care. 
And nothing now can ever make megrieve, 
But for his death by which my Son does live, 


; Enter Larma, 
Zarma, Madam, the Guards are doubled ey'ry where. 
Rox. If Guards can make you ſafe what need you fear ? ' 
Zarma. Your ({crvants hide their looks, and fear to ſhow 
The griefs they feel, and dangers which they know. 
Rox. Zara, be deafto what you ſhouldnot hear 3 
Or uſe your ſtrength to what you ought to bear, 
Ealing your ſelf, when you of grief complain, 
To many others you transfer your pain, 
Enter Haly Weeping. 
By your amazement and the tears you ſhed, { To Haly. 
You ſeem to tell me Muſtapha is dead. 
Haly. Yes, and ſo dy'd, that the moſt fortunate 
Would gladly tor his Fame, have had his Fate. 
But, Madam, be ſuftic'd that he is dead. 
Rox. No, I dare hear both what he did and ſaid. 
Haly. The Sultan his laſt ſuit could not deny 3 
Which was, that by his ſervants he might dye. 
And each of thoſe declar'd it a lefs crime 
To kill himſelf than *twas to Murder him. 
Rox. It ſhows he was with higheſt love eſteem'd 
When none would kill whom So/yzzaz condemn'd. 
Haly. It turn'd our blood to tears when he did pray 
To all, in vain, totake his life away. 
He ſaid aloud, canl ſo wretched prove 
That your denials muſt declare your love? 
See what your guilty kindneſs drives meto 5 
Worſe then my Father did, 'twill make me do. 
One whom he guilty thought, to death he fent 3 | 


" But you will make me kill the innocent. 


'Tis you have made your Prince unfortunate, 
Who finds your love more cruel than his hate. 
And now (afraid of nothing but delay ) 

He frowning ſaid, unfriended Muſtaphs 

Muſt be beholding to himſelf for death : 

Then ſnatcht a Syord which ſtraight he did unſhearh. 
Morat cry'd out, the Murd'rers part I'lego 3 
'Tis fitter I ſhould bear that guilt than Fou. 
The Prince about his neck his Arms did ſpread 
In fign of gratitude, and ſmiling ſaid, 

Is it not fit my wretched life ſhould end 
When he who kills me I eſteem my Friend? 
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Rox. He could not give more ornament to death 
Then when ſo calmly he refign'd his breath. 

Haly. When-gpiev'd Morat the fatal deed had done 
(Which kindnels made him do and others ſhun) 
With haſte he ſaid, no Tears can be ſo good 
To ſhed for ſuch a loſs as Tears of blood. 

His hand then afts the ſecond Tragick part 

So on his own, as on his Maſters heart. 

But grief had wounded him ſo much before, 
That ſcarce his Cemiter could wound him more. 

Kox. This was at once a duty and a crime. 

Haly. It made uspity firft, then envy him. 

Rox. Call Zanger hither and return with ſpeed. 
But keep him ignorant of this dire deed, [Exit Haly. 
Brave Prince, if now thy Mother were alive, 

She, by my ſorrow might be taught to grieve. 
How ſoon thy death a miracle has done ? 
It makes;me weep for what preſerves my Son. 
[ Exernt Roxolana, Zarma. 
Enter Solyman, 


. $olz. Forgot are now thoſe, Fields: his Valour won, 
Which did too ſoon his head with Laurel crown ! 

His Virtue with his Foes he overthrew 3 

For, growing great, he ſtraight grew guilty too. 


Enter Zanger, who kneetr; Solyman ſteps to hin, 
and tikes him up. 


Zang. I come at your command, by A4chmat ſent; 
Who ſaid, I ſhould attend you in your Teat. 
Soly. Zanger, I now did for your judgment ſend : 
You are my minds Phyſician, Son, and Friend, 
Tell me, can Mortal-Monarchs always keep 
The watch o're Empire ſet without ſome [leep ? 
Zang. No man canlive, whomfleep does not repair; 
Much leſs can Monarchs whoare born to care. 
Solz. Behold then the revenge which I did take 
On him who kept me many Months awake. 
Zang. My Brother dead? you have the world beteft 
Of much more Vertue than, 1s in it left ! 
*'T was jealoulie, not he (oh dire miſtake) 
Which did ſo many Mortis keep you awake.; 
And it was juſt that, you, who in your Breaſt 
Would jealouſie admit ſhould rake no reſt. 
My ſpeech is by this object overcome : 
No griet is well ex reſt till it is dumb ! Lan.goes towards 
Ah Loyal Prince till death does cloſe my eyes, SMuſtapha. 
Accept theſe Tears, my; Friend(hips Sacrifice! | 
Soly. Traytor, daſt, weep far ane condemn'd by me? 


Jhis ſhews that thou as guilty art as he. h 
| Deſiſt, 
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Deliſt, or thou halt ſhare in his juſt fate. 
Zang. That, Sir, will rather ſhew your love than hate. 
Death 1s the oaly bleſſing [ ecan-$nd : 
You think it juſt, and I' fall think it kind. 
I will his worth to all the world declare. 
Soly. He did aſpire and grew too popular. 
Zang. Ruit.in and Pyrrhus did his life purſue : 
We their contrivance of this Murder knew : , 
AndIdelir'd him from your wrath to flie ; 
But in obedience he would (tay to die. 
For, but one day when baniſh'd from your light, 
Was worſe to him than Death's eternal night. 
If in himſelf he any guilt had known, 
He, with your leave, to $yria might have gone. 
He told me (till what he deſign'd or knew. 
Soly. His black deſigns he did conceal from you. 
Zang. Nothing could more his truſt of Friendſhip prove, 
Then that we both th' Hungarian Queen did love: 
And though he then my hr(t pretenſions knew, 
Yet freely he confeſt he lov'd her too : 
And when a Rival does his love reveal, 
What can his cunning after that conceal ? 
How could you his unblemiſhe Vertue doubt? 
Soly. Havel notoften heard my Armies (ſhout 
Whea he apy»ear'd, and with applauſe fo high, 
As if hisprelence brought them Viftory ? 
Zang. In that their errour and not his appear'd; 
He with more grief than you their gladneſs heard. 
By all the duty toa Father due, 
And to our Prophet, Muſtapha was true 3 
True as your Yiziers have been falſe, and wrought 
You into wrong fuggeſtpns of his faulr. 
Soly. Oh Heaven! my guilt now makes it an offence 
To hear untimely of his innocence. 
This truth (which now I may my torment call ) 
You ſhould have ſooner told, or not at all. T0 
Zang. Who could, without offending you, have thought | 
(When your kind.meſiage was by Achmat brought) 
That 'twas a train Jaid for my Brother's life ? 
And yet my doubt with duty was at ſtrife 
And doubt prevail'd, for ſev'ral waysl try'd 
To get admittance, but was (till deny'd. 
Soly. Zanger, to eaſe our griefs, let us agree 
T' impure his Fate to our ll deſtiny. 
Thoſe who to death have made me ſend my Son, 
Shall inſtantly in torture meet their own. 0.) 
Let wiſdom check your forrow, and prepare 
To be this day proclaim'd my Empire's Heir. 
Zang. But, Sir, religiouſly to me he ſwore, 
That, if the T#rkzþ Crown he ever wore, 
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And I ſhonld ſafely in his boſom live. 
My ſelf I then by ſacred promiſe ty'd - 
Not to out-live the day on whichhe dy/d. 
And as I knew he nobly did defign 
To keep his vow, ſo I remember mine. [He turns to Muſtapha. 
"Twas only love had ſtrength enough t' invade 
Thet mutual Friendſhip which we ſacred made : 
But now o're love I have the conqueſt got; 
Though love divided us, yet death ſhall not. 
"0 [ Zanger ſtabs himſelf, and falls at Ma- 
Soly. Hold.Zarger! hold! {tapha's Feet, Solyman runs to him. 
Zang. I he hapyy wound 1s given 
Which ſends my Soul to _—_— and Heaven. 
Soly. Friendſhip and cruelty alike have done 
For each of them has rob'd me of a Son. 
Zang.” When, Sir, you have forgiv'n me for my death, 
Grant what I ask with my departing breath : 
Your dying Zarger begs th' Hungarian Crown 
For th'injur'd Queen, and-for her guiltlels Son. 
Soly. Shall I to little give for Zarger's ſake, 
Whole mighty mind would not my Empire take? 
Zane. -Sir, for your gift in thankfulneſs I bead; [ Bows to hin 
In death I ſerve my Miſtreſs and my Friend. 
He') live in your eſteem, ſhe in her Throne. 
Now all I had to do on Earth is done. | Turns again to Muſtapha. 
Lo at your Feet, dear Friend, your Brother lics; 
And where he took delight to live---- he dies, [ Zanger dies. 
Soly. Fame inher Temple will adorn thy ſhrine. 
No Roman Glory everequall'd thine. 
Zanger, in height of Youth, for Friendſhip ſake, 
Did rather die than proffier'd Empire tgke. 
I would die tco, but by revenge am ſtaid, 
Due for you both, which ſhall be doubly paid. 
My 72ers {ball be firſt your ſacrifice. 
Nor is ſhe ſafe who in my boſom lies, 
For they; without her int'rclt in the deed, 
Durſt not at Jaſt haveurg'd me to proceed. -[ Turns to Muſtapha. 
Oh Muſtapha ! the worthy may1n thee 
The dang'rous ſtate evenof great virtue ſce. 
Thine was to all the height and compalſs grown, 
That virtue e're could reach-to get renown : 
And the reward of 4t pernicious prov's, 
For I did puniſh thee for being lov'd. 
Thy Mother was the firſt that e'repollcſt 
By Conqueſt the Dominion, of my Breaſt : 
And had thy mind been blotted and as black. 
As Virtue would paint Vice, yet for her ſake, 
(The brighteſt Beamy, and the Jofteft Wite ) 
I might, alas, at-leaſt have fay'd thy life. | 


E're he had known his Brother's deſtinie. 

Haly. I humbly beg, this may be rather thought 
Your lervants great misfortune than his fault. 

Rox. Wait 1n my name on the Hungarian Queen : 
Tell her, that thoſe rude Tumults ſhe has ſeen 
May ſtill increaſe, and may renew her fear ; 

And therefore I would fain ſecure her here. 
But ſomething, from your ſelf, you ought to ſay, 


She having heard too much of Muſtapha. © [ Exit Haly. 
[Roxolana goes towards the Scene, where ſhe ſees Multapha, axd 
Zanger with his Dagger jn his hand, and then ſhe ſtarts back, 


Both dead! O horrour ! Zarger does appear 
Arm'd *gainſt himſelf as his own Murderer. 
This deed Friend(hip and pity made thee do. 
But was not thy Friend and Mother too ? 
T hat Friendſhip againſt Nature was a crime 
Which paid me nothing and too much to him. | 
Though Friendſhip to a Friend thou might'ſt aſſign, 
Yet, ſince [ lent thee life, that life was mine, 
Unjuſt to Nature, thongh:to Friendſhip true, 
In paying Friendſhips debt with Natures due. 
Is this the laſt reward of all the pain 
I felt, ſaving thy life to.make thee reign? _ | 
Thou haſt reveng*d (O Heaven) what I have done 
With ſo much guilty kindneſs for my Son! 
Enter the Queen. © 
Breen. What voiceof ſorrow is alone ſo loud, 
As if th- cauſe had made the mourner proud ? 
For after noble Muſtapha is ſlain, 
Who can enough without my help complain? 
Rox. Ah Queen! adde to your prief by looking there. 
Zanger is dead, and lis own Murderer. | 
. Bueen. Zanger | I did notthink Fate could have ſhown 
(After it took away my King and Throne) 
Another loſs which could a grief impoſe 
To make me weep as juſtly as for thoſe. 
Why did not Zarger fatal virtue lack, 
Since it did higheſt Friendſhip cruel make ? 
Grief grows too hard for our complaints alone, 
When the Worlds lols is greater than our own. 
Rox, Ah Muſtapha! T hither came to grieve, 
That by thy death I made my Zanger live; 


» in —" 
| : a 4 "w Bow ; & TR W o_ £85 4 _ 
« 1:20 4 %.- XZ» bd J I ” : 7 
FW 1 -. 4: 4 - 
- . 4 

« * By l wag " y o n - c ” <& v 
; 7 4, 2 0 $f. "KK 
. *; 4 « , og 


. Gut & = 55S FOG 3 I AD ARC ELD IRIS ET TR III 
4 "a ay wo ”— Ow © IK 
0 5 
et i 


EX 


$S } os 
"+ 


But he too ſoon for my offenge has'paid 3. 
And I, thy Traytor, am by lim betray dev? 
Madam, your tears will now 1njurigusb 
In grief, as honour, as you out-rivare 
H£»een. You Zenger lov'd, then do not me reprove 
Grieving for two who had no fault butlove. | 
Enter Haly. 
Rox. Haly! If you come nearer you'l deſpiſe 
All Glory and repent that you have Eyes. 
. Haly. The $ultar, full of horrour, did relate 
A Tragick ſtory of ſuch diſmal fate, 
As keeps me from approaching out of fear 
To ſee what it was cruelty to hear. 
But theſe*high ſorrows are accompany'd 
With others which compaſſion fain would hide. 
Rox. Will Heav'n, more weight on our affliftions lay ? 
Halz. Madam, the Guards and Train of Muitapha 
Aſlault.the Camp. with their united Force, 
And are allifked by Prince Zanger's Horſe. 
The '$/tar arm'd againſt this ſudden rage, 
Is now advanc'd their fury to a{ſwage. 
_ Rox. O fatal ſtrife where Victors nothing gain ! 
Haly. The Yiziers by his order are both (ln. 
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Madam, to you, as Regent for your Son, [Turns to the Queen, 


The $z/taz does preſent thi Hungarian Crown. 

The old Aoravitn Troops, are. by command, 

Prepar'd to march againſt King. Ferdinand, 

You, with your Son, may now to, Bydz go 

To meet your Friends: and,ta.purſue your Foe. 

Your Reſtoration he before defign'd,'' - . 

When firſt the Empreſs with his purpoſe joyn'd : 

But this diſpatch, ke. juſly has.confelt 

Is the effect of Zanger's laſt rggueſt. - | | 
Queer. The looks of gratitude ſhould chearful be 3 

But, Zarger, I am ſo oblig'd by, thee, | 

As it occaſion gives to make. me. maurn 

'That to the dead I nothing can return. | 
Rox. Madam, the geltaz's baynty ſtreight. receive 3 

And, in yaur abſence, truſt me here to grieve. 
£xeen. Madam, Ile with my Son to Buda go, 

And my Jaſt duty,ta his Father;ſhoy : , 

Then in a ſhady Cloiſter will remain, = 

And, asa fatal Mourner, ſtill. complain | 

Of that which here both you ", [ have loſt, 

Where death does over love.in. triumph boalt. 

I ſhall undo my Son if I look back 

On thoſe whom I unwillingly forſake 3 _ 

I'm more concern'din,whbat [ leave behind, 

Than inthe joys he ſhall-in zydg.find. 
Rox. Go, Madam, go, and. 

Live to find Zarger's Friendſhip in yayr Son. 


” 


Turns to the Queen. 
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Be with much pow'r more happy.than I prov'ds ry 
Live to betear'd, and yet cominue loy'd, 

2ucen. [le flye from pow'r but yours tothe diſtreſt 
Has been a refuge, and ſhould be increaſt, 

Till (when you weary grow) your ſuppliants ſue * 
That Heav'n may be a refuge then to you. [ They Embrace. 
| Exennt Queen, and Haly. 


Enter Larma at the other door. 
Zarma. The Mufiy is within, and bad me ſay, 
That he 1s ſent to counſe] you to pray. 
Rox. Why doſt thou weep ? I do not dying fear : 
Thou griev'{t becauſe GrieÞs remedy is near. 
Ile meet the Aſufty, and for death prepare: 
Lead me this way, for | would ſhun deſpair. 
[ She looks backwards toward: the derd Bodies 
and goes from them. — Exennt. 


The gcene changes. Enter Achmat, Haly. 
Achm. The tortur'd Yizzers did their guilt contels; 
And, ee they dy'd, accus'd the Sultaneſs. 
Who to their firſt propoſal did encline; 
But by ambitious Ryſtan the deſign 
(In hope to gain her favour ) was begun 
And was purſu'd by her to ſave her Son. 
Haly. The Guards and noble: Train of Muſiaphs 
Have got renown though they have loſt the day. 
Achm. Till Solyman 1n perſon did appear, 
They in their firſt aſſault, victortous were. 
With thirty thouſand: Horſe they brav'd the Field ; 
Of which five hundred are not left unkill'd. 
' He pardon'd thoſe, and pity*d their offence 3 
But they ſo hated life and lov'd the Prince, 
That it was harder to preſerve thoſe few, 
Than 'twas t'o'recome the many whom we {lew. 
When rumour (ſivift, though it flies low) had ſpread 
Through all our Camp that 2ſtapha was dead, 
And that his Friends, who had that battel fought, 
Were only for his ſafety hither brought. | 
Then the Victorious threw their Arms away, 
And wept for thoſe whom they did lately (lay. 
Some, who had kill'd their Sons, more tears did ſhed 
For their own guilt, than that their Sons were dead 3 
Guilt wrought by Fate, which had their valour mov'd 
Againſt that Prince whom they for valour lov'd. 


Enter Solyman, Zarma. | 
Haly. His Brows are full of Clouds, his Eyes of Fires 


There's dang'rous Thunder near: let us retire; 
\[Exexnt Achmat, Haly. 
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Sol. Well, call her in 3 anddo as I command. 
You, with her Women, mult be ſtill at hand. 
The Mvfty is of uſe let him attend. - | 
by progreſs, Love, was long, but it ſhall end. 
v Beauty (which does even the wiſe delude) 
The valiant ever ſooneſt are ſubdu'd. 
"Tis Nature's ſnare, and in defiance laid ; 
For when leaſt hidden we are moſt berray'd. 
Beauties fair hand has many a mighty name 
Too foully blotted in the Book of Fame.. 
 Accurſed Beauty ! 'tis at laſt to thee, 
That famous Chiefs have ow'd their infamie. 
Oh what has it not done, and may do (till? 
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[ Exit Zarma. 


Enter Roxolana. 
Rox. I come to know Heav'ns pleaſure in your will. 
Soly. Draw nearer then! Alas! be not afraid 
When *tis too Jate to fear. Speak, have you pray'd? 
For you have much to loſe, but more to ſave. 
Have you been Penitent? | 
Rox. Sultan, | have. 
. Soly. You needed many Tears to waſh away 
The ſtains which have defil'd this bloody day. 
Brave Mnſtapha, and Zanger tpois dead 5 
Theſe have deſerv'd more Fears then you can ſhed, 
Since all in Honovr's 1:ſt they did excel : 
But in their cauſe full thirty thouſand fell ; 
And twice that number were in Battel kill'd 
By thoſe who did deſerve'to gaia the Field. 
Rox. Oh, Sultan, donot'give me leave to (peak ; 
But give that Heart, which loves you, leaveto break ! 
Soly. Let it intire a while, for my fake, laſt. 
I would not now have mention'd what is paſt 
But that *'tis juſtice and ſome kindneſs too 
To ſhew ſufficient-caule for what I do, _ 
Which elſe might; cruel: ſeem, for you muſt dye. 
Rox. When you bring death, I willnot ask you, why ? 
Soly. It ſhews the civil greatneſs of your mind 
When to your Puniſher you can be kind: 
But 'twill oblige me, and become' you too, | 
More then your:fatal beauty e're did da;.. ; ' 2 
If you ſo gracefully depart from life | | 
As fits our Childrens Mother and my Wife. ou. 
Rox. Perhaps T'liy'd unworthy of your, fame, WE7 
But none ſhall Rorolana's dying blame : 4 
YetT muſt greve [fo as | ought to d> 
Whea I, by leaving life, depart from you. 1 
Solz. You may your little debts of kindnels pay.z .-...,_;, 
ButTI muſt be oblie'Fadother way, - 
IG | Which 
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Which will be firſt by your confeſſion ſhown : 
Confefling not what you, but I have done. 

Rox. Ah, Sir! moſt willingly I will confeſs 

You found me in the Region of diſtreſs; 

A Flow'r but newly ſprung, and in the ſhade. 

My growth I from your ſhining favour had. 

Soly. This 1s not the confetſon I would hear, 

It ſhews untimely gratitude or fear ; 

And makes me gui/ty of upbraiding you | 

With what Love's ſecret pow'r did make me do: 

I aim not to be told what I have done 

By loves perſwalive force, and but to one; 

For when you lov'd me too that debt was paid, 

And debts, diſcharg'd, none juſtly can upbraid. 
Rox. Ah do not, Sir, forbid my thankfulneſs ! 
Soly. You quite miſtake the thing you ſhould confeſs. 

'Tis not what Love but Honour made me do 

For all your Sex, and not alone for you. 

Though the ſtrict Laws of 0ttoman's high Race 

Did not allow our $ltaz's ere fhould grace 

The Mothers of their Sons with priviledge 

Of Marriage, yet your Sex [ did oblige, 

And lifted you above the ſcorns of life, 

When I, by ſacred forms, made you my Wife. 

Rox. This is but mention'd to augment the ſence, 

Which you ſuſpect I want, of my offence. 

Or elſe you (hew me that I uſeleſs grow 

Whilſt I confeſs but what the people know. 

Soly. If what I did was thea by Honour done 

Let me that Honour keep when you are gone. 

Let me the favour of your Sex retain : 

Which ſince I juſtly did by Marriage gain 

I would not Joſe it now by Deaths divorce, 

Whilſt they unjuſtly think I want remorſe 3 

And that my juſtice 1s but cruelty, _ 

Becauſe my Wife does by my ſentence die. 
Rox. Do butinſtructme, $ultar, how I may, 

In death, for all my life's offencespay ? 

Soly. It is not fit our Prieſthood or Divar 

Should to judge the Wife of Solymar. 

But yet the blood by-your ambition ſpilt, 

Cries out ſo loud 'gainſt your audacious guilt, 

That now my People, Armies, andthe State, 

Behold your Beauty with malicious hate : 

And no expedient e're can fatisfie 

The jultice they expet unleſs you die. 

You only can to Heav'n for merey truſt. 

Rox. Sir, I will dye, that: they may find you jult. 
Soly. But, that your Sex may ever think me ſo, 
You mult a form of proceſs undergo 
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Which ſtri& neceſſity does make me uſe. 
You muſt, under your hand, your ſelf accuſe : 
Which, as a true Record. may refcue me 
From falſe opinions of my cruelty. 
Rox. Ah Sultan | -Fhis proceeding 1s ſevere ! 
Soly. You nobly ſhould your own impeachment bear 
Leſt you a ruder from your Baſhows hear. 
Go, Roxolane, (it, and write it down. 
Rox. I, with my crime, ſhall make my duty known. 
[ Leads her to the Table. 
Soly. Be brief and clear. Poſterity ſhould know 
The hidden root which made your miſchief grow. 
When the firſt cauſes we of xls'diſcern 
We ſafely and withieaſe prevention learn. 
You had your aids 1n the conſpiracy y5 
My Yixters ellehad not been doom'd todie. [th ſieps to her whilſt 
What form do you-in' your confeffion ule ? ſhe is writing. 
Rox. Sultan | | wholly do my felf accuſe. 
And yet the dying, ſure, may blame the Dead 
Who ſafely-are by Death from-danger freed : 
Beſides both they and I ſhall-ſtraight appear” 
Where Heav'ns juſt Monarch will the 1rjur'd' hear. 
S8olj. Accule your ſelf andlet their guilt alone. 
Rox. If the conttivance was by them begun, 
May I nat make.of Truth pecuhar uſe 
And crimes extenuate when: [ſhun excuſe? 
Soly. Already is your'whole contrition 1pent ? 
Leave off if you ———— repent. 
; "1 - | He offe by fo tthe "p the Paper, 
She riſes and hols # aſide. 
Rox. Forgive me, Sultan, and I will proceed: 
Soly. Oh Heav'n ! when ſhe fo much dors' pardon need 
. Can I deny it and endure to live ? 
I cannot be forgiv'n, if I forgive, 
So much her cryme all mercy'does' exceed ; 
For AuPapbe and "rt bod is dead. 
Make haſte! write fall 4 youruthbition' down 
In changing the ſucceſſion'5finfy Crown. 
Rox. Pardon the Tears of the Pape ſhed ! 
IF I have written what yoweanhst read. 4:1 
Soly, Forgive her Heav'n !'here take my Handkercher, | 
Diſpatch ! why do you aule?” 
Rox. T'le haſten, Six.” 7 547 ' ['she Fife" agity. : 
But whilſt I now my cyinhs at Fill wrpints, 
Let me alittle ſpeak in much diſttels. © 4-5 1 
Soly. Your time forbidsthe redionſheſ@of” grief; LEES 6 
Complain not when you eitjngthave retief, D Flo 12 
Yet you may ſpe. Take touragey bur be brief." 
Rox. Sir, thisconfelfior 4 Record ets be! 
To fave you from imputed _— : 


Heav'n 
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Heav'n give you, Sir, an everlaſting fame, 
And Heay'n perſwade you to prevent my ſhame. 
I have but lutle through ambition done 3 
Nature 4d more, and 'twas to ſave my Son. 
Soly. What did myſterious nature make you do? 
Could you t once be kind affd cruel too ?. 
Farewel, you are relaps'd, worſe than before. 
Kox. Sultan, | le write, andI will ſpeak no more. 
[ She ſits down again. 
Enter Haly. 


Haly.. Sultan, I ſhew my Duty in my haſte; 
For with new Clouds your Camp 1s over-caſt : 
The Bloody bus'nels of this fatal day . 
Grows bloodt'r fince the death of Amitapha. 
The Jamizaries, by their Aga led, 
Accuſe the Emprets, and demand her Head. fRoxolana riſes and 
They have their grievance by their Aga ſent. Lſeems diſordered. 
And te attends at the entrance of your Tent. 
Soly. They truſt my yielding, but ſhall feel my force. 
Bid Achmat face them with my $8yrian Horſe. 
You muſt your beſt diſguiſe of Friendſhip wear, 
And meet the 424 with the looks of fear, 
Call himto Council, and diforder'd ſeem ; 
And when he is admitted, ftrangle him. [ Exit Haly. 
Theſe threatning Tumults only dang'rous are 
To Monarchs who dare leſs than Subjects dare. f Goes to Roxolana. - 
Sit down ! is your confeſſion finiſh'd yet ? 
Rox. Sultan, 1\t1s. 
Soly. Ile read what you have writ. | 
[ $he kneeling gies him the Paper. 
Rox. Sir, now I feel the torments of true fear, 
Becauſe your dangers great as mine appear. 
Give to rude hands the life which I muſt loſe, 
If you defend 1t you your own expoſe. 
Soly. No, Roxolana, you ſhall calmly die. 
You thall find juſtice, but no cruelty, 
Your Women wait withoutz the Afuſty too: 
What mult be done they .decently ſhall do. 
: Enter Haly and kneels. | 
Haly. The ſudden Tempelt ſuddenly is paſt. ['$he riſer. 
No Clouds can long before your luſtre laſt, 
With Tears the Janizaries now implore 
That favour which their rage diſdain'd before. 
Sir, Achmat for the Aga's life does ſue; 
Which he repriev'd to have it ſav'd by you: 
It will a Triumph to the Army give, 
Who are with grief ſubdu'd. Ire 
Soly. Go let him live. [ Exit Haly. 
| Rox. 
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Fr ie granted, Four ae? live | | 
Oh take my life, but my, offence Weoive. - .;. | tt 

-  Soly. Oh why did-Heav'n inchpeet beauty make, ET 
Yer let ſuch-beauteous thin eion Jack ? 

Love againſt Juſtice in my bolom ftrives 

+. Ler Juſtice pardon Love what Love forgives. [ He tkes her vp. 

AB Riſe, Rexolana, you ſhall mercyfind. 

- But as when you-were cruel, you were kind, 

Yn So I will deeds by your example doy 
"A Por I will now be kind and cruel too. 

L's "Rox. Heav'nwhich begins ta take'your Clouds away, 

Tg Will from departing night make break of day. 


- Soly; 1 giveyou life, and I forgive your crime 
= Yet in this kindge(s [ ſhall cruel (eem. 
= Rox. Oh ſtay, Sir, and but hear what I'le implore, 


Soly, Your doom is [eal'd. Te never ſee you more 

Rox. Ah, Sir, you gave what I can ne're enjoy 3 
What you preſery” d you inltantly deſtroy. 

Soly. Zarma | call all to look on my remorſe; 
And then be witneſles of our divorce. 


Enter Zarma, four of. Roxolana's Ladies, Achmat, Haly, 
the three Attendants of Muſtapha and Zanger, eight of 
the Guard, \and fix Pages. The number on the Stage being 
now Twenty Four. 


Sap" "Take with your life perpetual baniſhment. 

£3 008 Long may you live that you may much repent :- - 
0-5 But from my fight be (till ſofarremov'd, 232-6 
FAS may quite forget [ ever lov'd. Reds 


Rox,.. Ah, Saltan, do but hear what can \ fax. ! 

Soly. Oh .cruelty;youkiltme'if you ſtay. 

Bs Box. Fle but Ge beg for-love-and grief, 

{7 Since bothoffend you when they ſeck relief. * 44) 
hk 80h. 'Oh Heay'n !- till will you fpeak ?. ; - + 38704 

Sir, I'le depart, | . 

And at'your feet leave'a forſakencheart. « [| Exit. 

UB Þ ohz:>Farewel tor ever, ard to Love farewel! A 

#3 «p48 . By Tr ock wy Boſom up where Love did dwell! 5 

oY Ns, Ewill to Beauty ever ſhut my-eyes, SITES an ro 

IR {And be no moreaCaprive by furprize:© 12 > 

But Oh, how:little I eſteem a Throne +. + 1 Saw" 

Love, the Orange of Pow 'r 1s gone!” Exeunt Omnes. 
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